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BY A. P. 





With heavy, tearful eyes, I see 
Our blissful pact go by : and yet 
I would not, if leould, torget 
How precious you have becn to me. 


Our meeting has not been in vain: 
Your love has gently smoothed my way, 
And inade me stronger day by day 

To calmly bear life's needful pain. 


I bless you throngh my blinding tears! 
Henceforth, while drifting on life's sea, 
The memory of sour love for me 

With sweeten all my future years. 


No human life is quite complete ; e 
And while its tenderest mem'ries throng, 
My heart takes up its well-known song : 

Heaven sends the bitter with the sweet ! 


THE 


WAR OF THE ROSES 


BY TKE AUTHOR OF “‘HIS WEDDED wiF®,’ 
“BARBARA GRAHAM,” ‘“‘PENKI- 
\ VAL,’’‘‘WE KISSED AGAIN,”’ 
“BUNCHIE,’’ ETC. 











CHAPTER XIII.—[Continvep. ] 


oe could not tell him. She hardly knew , 
: 


herself. She was not even conscious 
that it was the slowly-distilled and care- 
tullv-uttered words ot Isabel Hyde that hat 
in»pressed this belief upon her. 

“Gertrude,’’he said, sadly,‘‘I see a change 
in you.” 

“If your eyes were a little clearer, and a 
little keener, you would see a far greater 
change just now in yourself,’’ she then re- 
torted. 

“My dear, you have no need to be sarens- 
tic with mne,”be said, gravely. “Once more: 
will you kiss me, and make friends?” 

“Never ! 
‘Lord of Burleigh’ fashion,” she replied. 
“You should bave married the daugtter of 
a duchess,”’ 

“My dear,” he said, quietly, “I married 
the only woman in the world whom I joved 
and that was voursrlf.”’ 

“You remind me of an anecdote I read 
the other day,” she continued, “of a noble- 
mnan—I forget even his name, but 
proud to implacability; and one day, in or- 
der te draw his attention, his wife placed 
her hand on his shoulder; ‘Madam!’ he 
Raid, baughtily, ‘wy first wife wasa Perey, 
and she never took such a liberty as that!’ 
You are just like that man, Rudolph, whose 
naine 1 forget."’ 











tie 


while you speak tome im that | 


“You have done the same to she 
said, 

Hie was silent torafew minutes, think- 
ing tohinselfthat he had never seen his 
young wife 80 angry before. 

Then he went up to her frankly and held 
out his hand, 

“If it be my fault, 
ain very sorry! Kiss, and be friends, 
trude!”’ 

“IT decline!" she answered, proudly,and, 
rising with stately grace, beautiful Lady 
Castlemaine quitted the rooin. 

She had gratified her pride; but she was 
not quite easy in her mind. 


7 
Ine, 


really,” hoe said, *T 
(,eT- 


After all, what had she quarrelled with | 


him about, and why had she refused to be 
friends? 


She did not know theanswer to the ques , 


tion, or she would have said 
Hyde had slowly pcisoned Ler mind and 
distorted her ideas, 
a +. * * s * 
THE THIN END OF THE WEDGE, 

They are grand old words which say, “Do 
not let the sun fall on thine anger,” and 
this world would be a very different place 
if people acted inore upon thei, 

Nothing can be more fatal to love and 
happiness than letting a quarre! pass over 
and die away of itself; words of peace and 
pardon should always be spoken. 

The next tine Lady Castlemaine met her 
husband, which was in the breaklast-room, 
he gave her the usual greeting; she an- 
swered him coldly— 

“Good morning 1” 

Lord Castlemaine felt annoyed. 

“She will speak first berself next time, 
hesaid, “I do not deserve this treat- 
ment.” 

And it is of such trifles as these that baif 
the quarrels in the world are made, 
The next time they met, which 
their own drawing-room, woere 
visitors were, they cid not speak at all, and 
Isabel Hyde saw it with much urppeakable 


was in 
several 


| joy. 


a 


he was | 


“I do not think that Il am in the least de- — 


gree like him! How can you say such 
cruel things to me?” 

“They ure not cruel! They are only 
true!" retorted Lady Castlemaine. 

“Why, Gertrude!” cried ber husband: “I 
have never seen you 80 cross before! I 
can hardly believe tivat it is you!” 

“I have no great reason to rejoice that I 
am inyself,” she said. “Ef you are 
pointed in me, so am I in you . 

**But Gertrude, darling, Iam not disap- 


Pointed In vou!” he said, and there was 


disap- 


> 


‘| KNOW you have said s .’ she answered 
beautiful 
itis: you are in 
altuate a 

tted Over the ch:ims of Ligh descent, 
and vou look down on me | 
“aurhter of « city Knight! J] ean see itin 
ath 


With a darkening frown on 
face: 


her 
“but Tean see how 
ecause ] austne 
usand aft rent w: iys, 
“You cannot see it in one, he 
e 
You bave grieved and 
greatly, Gertrude!” 


replied. 


distressed me 


! 


—. 


| sinall, should be kept a secret 


— 


| 


She did not’know exactly what had gone 
wrong, but she saw that between husband 


and wife some shadow had fallen, some 
difficulty bad arisen, she might fan it, she 
wight inerease it. 

When Lady Castlemaine and she took 


their usual cozy cup of teain the boudoir 
Isabel broached the subject carelessly. 

“Is Lord Castlemaine well?" she asked, 

“Yes, I believe so,”’ was the answer. 

*Then be is not in bis usual good humor. 
lthought this afternoon that he looked 
unusually dullor gloomy, or out of his 
spirits.”’ 

“Hie wasmerely cross,’’ said Lady 
maine, half scornfully. 

The worst thing that any wifecan do ist 
make a confidante of anyone agatust ber 
busband. 

The tautts ofa lusband should by 
should not be spoken of; a quarre! 

* betweem tiie 


('autie- 


© wacred, 
Lhuowever 


two who are so thoroughly onethere shoal J 


be periect loyalty, perfect honor, and the 
most perfect keeping of secrets, 
Beautiful Lady Castlemaine took f 
th nost fatal steps her Iiife } “ 
i J J ig “ 
> 
ns 
‘ vs t . 
‘(hat sone r ter aller rri eget r ‘ 
a struggle for authority betweem litistys j 
and wife.” 
‘And Which asa rule,wins? amked Lady 
(vast TE e, “You ses leate! I yas 
rw I " { Ae 
first season; I bad not had inuch e¢aper 
ence. Which wins asa rule?” ; 
“The wives. wy dear; if they know how 


to manage it,”/"replied Mias Hyde, Rer bamu- » Cas! 








that Isabel | 


—— 


tiful face for once assuming the wisdom of 
aimeatroo of fifty. “The thing is Gertrude 
never to give in, to be firm from the first; if 
there isa slight inisunderstanding, to wait 
until the husband makes the first advances. 
The woman who goes pleading and crying 
to her husband atter a quarrel, is lost; take 
iny word for it.”’ 

“Is ashe?’ said Lady Castlemaine,dreami- 
ly. “But, then, Isabel, that does not seem 
quite right. After all, tbe husband is head, 
you know." 

“Nonsense! That is an old, exploded 
superstition. Why should it beso? Ifyou 
adopt those principles you will have a 
gloomy life of it. Why should nen assuine 
command, and women promise obedience, 
when, as everyone knows, in these days 
there im perfect equality between the sexes. 
Your motto—indeed, the motto of every 
wife—should be, ‘Hold your own.’ 

Lady Castlemaine looked thoughtful. 

“But does that not makea great deal of 
inisery and quarrelling?”’ she asked. 

‘There will always be quarrelling, but 
much less this way. Ifa husband sees that 
bis wife knows, understands, and appre- 
ciates the value of her own position, knows 
how to make her stand, he treats her witha 
certain kind of respect. If he sees that she 


is frightened at him, that she is ready to 


veld hin aslavish obedience, he despises 


| per and tires of her.”’ 


“Put that 
thought it was,’’ 
“There ia nothing in. all 
union of souls.” 

“All nonsense {"’ 
“One would think vou 


is not Jike marriage as I 
sali Lady Castlemaine. 
this about the 


cried Isabel, seoffingly. 
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had lived in Arca- | 


dia. Talk of union of money, union of es- 


of position, ofanything you will, but 
The better plan istor 
course, but I 


tates, 
not of union of souls, 
everyone & steer their own 
know what I should do,” 

“What?” asked Lady Castlemaine, very 
siowly. 

“T ahould hold my own,” replied Isabel, 
“There are two ways of settling even this 
little quarrel of yours, Which is not worth 
inention.’ 

faint «iadow fell over the beautiful face 
of tue 

Perhaps,’ 


young wife. 
said Isabel Hyde,“you would 


rather 1 did not say what I tiink on the 
subject? Ifo, lean be silent.” 
“No; Tshould like to know what you 


think,’ said Lady Castlemaine; but the 
shatow deepened. 
“J sehould waituntil he made the firat 


J should not let hitin see that I 


‘’ 


advances, 
wasin agreat hurry to be friends, 

f abail not,” said Lady Castlemaine. 

Yetin heart she felta yearning for his 
presence—a longing for him; she would 
fave Jiked bis artn round her waist; 
sie would have jiked Lis warin, loving 
CAT ORBES, 

He had been 49 much a part of 
that it seemed painful Wo exist even 


her life 
for a 


few hours estranged froin hitn. 
Sue looked up with asudden lightin her 
' je eyes 
J« shesaid, “RR h Jikes his 
tea rein my | J sliall I send for 
as Te @ tye sar k i 
P « 
r J ~ youtny th giits 
lw {1 notask him!" said 
[4 ‘ raine 
y j “ k atitf 5 said Ia 
f j j * j 
sv ra“n you “wo itthisiat i y 
weit.”” 
“I do notiike Lumiliation,” seid Lady 


€inaiue. 


' asked. 


G1 COA TFARINANVANCE 
VIVE CENTB A COPY 


“Few people do; but you will have de- 
served it, if you do this,”’ 

The consequence was that those words 
went deeply into Lady Castlemaine’s heart, 
and she determined not to invite ber hus- 
band, to let hit see that she conld be cola 
and haughty as well a« bimself, 

She could do without him, if he could do 
without her, and all the other silly sayings 
and) fancies by which women seek to 
strengthen themselves in wrong doing. 

Lord Castle naine did not Iike this tem- 
porary separation froin his wife, but he con- 
soled himself by thinking it would be all 
right;that she would besure tosend tor him 
as usual to join her at tea, 

Ile waited with a certain 
patience for the summons which 
caine, 

It does not matter,” he said to himself 
haughtily; ‘nothing could matter less if she 
does not wantine., I can do equally as 
well without ber, as I shall let ber soon 
nee,"’ 

There was Litterness in each heart, and a 
not to make the first ad- 


sense of im- 
never 


determination 
vance. 

Husband and wife met at dinner; they 
were compelled to exchange the ordinary 
civilities and courtesies of the dinner-table; 
but it was done with cold looks and averted 
eyes, which Inabet Hyde alone noticed, and 
at which she rejoiced, 

There wasa dinner at Neath House that 
evening, followed by a dance, and not one 
amongst the visitors noticed the estrange- 
nent between the beautiful young wife and 
her husband. 

On that evening Isabel Hyde looked per- 
fectiv and ratiantly beautiful; ber dress 


| was of pale ruse pink and the richest black 


lace. 
She wore some fine pearis, the gift of 
Lady Cresson. As usual she shared the 


honors with Lady Castlemaine. 
knew which to adinire moat, 
Ler very brilliant 


No one 
the beautifal bostess or 
friend. 

Isabel's quick eyes noted the shadow that 


evening on the face of the inan she loved 
with such an evil love, 
“He must learn to quarrel with his wife 


and not feel unbappy over it, before I can 
do anything with him,’ she said to herself; 
“but lam getting on; Tans making pro- 
gress; the love-spell is broken, they have 
quarrelied. I have inserted the tuin end 
of the wedyge.”’ 


Seeing Irrd Castlernaine alone on the 
baleouy, she went out to hin. 

“D> you find the rooms warm?” she 
asked. 

“Yes, unusually #0," he replied; “butthe 


night air is beautilul.” 

“T will joim you,” she said, and ashe 
stepped from tie drawing-room to the bal- 
eony. “You have the best of it; you have 
the moonlight aud the fresh air all to your. 
self.’’ 

Sie went up to him and stood by his side; 


there could be notiulog on earth wore beau. 
tiful than this radiant wouan with the 
moontliyit on ber face andthe rose wlea n 
ij her dress 
i “ ' is s ¢ 4 Lord 
(‘as - “ a ia : 
. . 
« si6e l was =f Ke 
ing thata shand and w 14g to Le 
64 ‘ i j n 4 air [sc ” 
In what way? aske | 
| “a spirits If ‘ tlland 
' ’ au ’ , 4 j om thee +4 ‘ , 
s bright and seeriul, 80 SLOUld Lhe 


other be. 


“And is ucttbat generally the case ?”’ be 
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“No,” she replied, “It should be, but it 
fia not. 1 was thinking of the difference be- 
tween you and Gertrude t-night; you look 
dull and pre-oceupied, she is more cheerful, 
nay, nore brilliant even than I have ever 
known her before.” 

Ln she—so happy—to-night?" he asked, 
miowly. 

“Yeu IL like to Gertrude happy; she is 
doubly beautiful when she is bright,” 

Ile thougit to bhinmell sadly tuat it was 
strange she could be ao happy and glad- 
mone when she was not fiends with bin. 

“If ahe can be bright,” he thougit, ‘so 
can 1; at least Lean be as independent of 
ber asshe can powpibly be of me,” 

He threw off hix gloom and reserve, The 
lines ofthe old ballad then came to his 
mind— 


"if she be not fair for me. 
What care | bow talr she be?’ 


If his wite cared to be brilliantand bright 
when she was net friendly with him, why 
should he care? 

Ifshe could timpress upon othera her 
gaiety ond bright content when he and she 
passed without speaking, why should he 
deapond ? 

Wiitle the moon shone on the beantiful 
face of the woman who was luring titi to 
his ruin, be talked to her ina fashion nearer 
approaching to flirtation than Le had ever 
done defuse, 


CHAPTER XIV. 
KISS AND BE FRIENDS, 


’ E shall never quarrel again, shail we 
\\ Rudolph?” asked Lady Castlemaine 


for by some teans or other a recon- 
cillation had taken place between husband 
and wite, 

“No, my darling,” he replied; “never!” 

“] was miserable while | was not friends 
with you, Rudolph, ala the white jewelled 
hands caressed his face,the sweet lips kissed 
his, and the sweet eyes rained smiles and 
kindssems upon lite, 

“L was wretened too,” besaid. “TT eagnot 
linagzine how we could be so foolish.” 

They were in the pretty conservatory, 
where the bright May gun found its way 
and feli on the rare aud costly blossouis, 

No flower there was so fair and sweet as 
the face of the woman who was clinging, 
with kisses, and tears, and similes round 
her husband's neck, 

With that beautiful figure in bis) aris, 
with those sweet lips caressing hin, and 
the white, tender aris laid round his neck, 
Lord Castlemaine could not imagine how he 
had ever quarrelled with his wife. 

*Kudolph,” ashe said, after a few minutes, 
“do you remember that conversation of 
ours about the death of love?" 

“TP remounber it well,"’ he replied, 

“And you said, darling, ‘tuat when two 
people had the same faults, and bad but 1it- 
the toleration for each other,love soon died.’ 
Jan afraid, at tines, Chatis haw our love 
will die;when Tau proud and an ‘orgiving, 
you are the same. tadloes not tmatter much 
Low that quarrels are over trifles, but if 
ever we dispute over anything serious, 
what wiil become of us?" 

“Lean tell you,’ he replied, gloomily. 
“Thever any serious quarrel ¢ mes between 
us, we should break each other's hearts; 
those who love most, hate most: we have 
the same fanits; we should toiture each 
other to death! 

“Then we must be carefnl not toquarret, 
Teannet imagine alove like ours being 
turned t» hate.” 

“Can you not?’ he said, gloomily, “I 
ean! You may be quite sure of one thing, 
Gertrude; if we really quarrelled, it would 
be with twice the malice, and vehemence, 
and bitterness of people who love each 
other lews than we do. We should end by 
being cruel toeach other.” 

“TI do not believer!" 
knew everythiaug by theory 
experience, 

“It is true, my darling! You know that 
great truth in science; extreme heat resem- 
bles cold; 80, in the warmth of love, it 
seers to me there is something of the cold 
of cruelty. IT have the certain feeling u y- 
selithat | could becrucl to one whoa, I 
joved desoerately. I have heard others say 
the same thing. Ah, Gertrude darling, we 
wili not bave this cruelty in love. We will 
be on the safe mide.” 

“Pthink you are right,’’ she said, clasp. 
ing ber aries more tightly round bis) neck. 
“Though LT lowe you so dear.y—better than 
anvthingin the world, better han life itself! 
—vetif i were angry with you I could be 
cruel tr you.” 

“and Ite you,” he suid. 
te aveid quarreiling.”’ 

“KRudoliplil’’ she said, 
that cruelty ts inherent in 
Inevery beart, lies Imnute in 
ture?” 

“JT bave often 


she said, who 
and litthe by 


” 


“The thing is 


“do vou believe 
everyone, lives 
every tia- 


thought so! Those who 
love each other bave often pursued ene 
other with wrest vindictive hatred, Mest 
boys deligut in crneltv—there ure few ex 


c-ptiioux, The difference is that the boy 
kills Gutterflies, slones cats aud dogs, while 
the grow toet breaks Woiuletis euarte.’ 
“You are met robe l.’’ tee sated, “You 
@ ule ver have dane ans t ee Os bs 
X\ ’ rop ad. j 
jemmber that I | t a sats te 
i uid not bear to juflict palnow any - 
created, ] mins there Cruel iN a thimat i | 
wwasabov. If you, wiv best be oved anc 
dearest one, id ine “an Injury focaort cove 


defied me—I could be cruel to vou, becttise 
iny lowe would be s: crucliy oulrage al; that 
is bow ittie,. Bat we wisl not cdisectss the 
questien any further; there will mever be 
ancther quarrel. 

And the reconciliation was & 


sweet, it 


| 








| his wite’s boudoir. 


was like a renewal of their happy days of 
courtship. 
Inabel only siniled when she saw it; there 


would be another quarrel soon, and it 


would nut be # easily healed; and she was 
right 

The second quarrel was more violent, 
was of longer duration, was more difficult 
to heal; and the reconciliation was less 
easily brought »bout. 

Drop by drop the falling wi.ter wears the 
stone; little by little the brook widens into 
the river; one by one the leaves fall until 
there are none left. 

So, little by lithe, fanned always bya 
treacherous enemy, the quarrel and want of 
harmony between husband and wile in- 
creased, 

They had married from pure love, not 
from anv idea that they were suitable to 
each other, they had never in the least de- 
gree studi d each other's dispositions; and 
now that they began each to make the dis. 
covery of the other's faults, neither had the 
forbearance to put up with them, 

“I bad no ideathat Rudolph ws so im- 
pationt,” said Lady Castlemaine, in one of 


| her unfortunate confidences to Isabel. 


Miss Hyde laughed, 

That is not juipatience,”” she answered; 
“itis the Castlemaine temper.” 

“Why should the Castlemaines havea 
toinper aifferent to that of other people ?’’ 
asked Lady Castlemaine. 

Isabel Hyde laughed ayain. 

‘Tao notthink it differs from others,”’ 
she replied, “only that it is just a trifle 
worse, My aunt, Lady Cresson knew your 
husband's father—I think he was an ad- 
mirerof hers—and Ihave heard her say 
there were three things peculiar to the Cus- 
tlemaines, their teumper, their good looks, 
and their diamonds,” 

“The tempers of a whole line of ancestors 
would not effect me," said Lady Castle- 
Inaine; and she tade «a most unfortunate 
resolve to herself in that torment, and it 
Was that she would never yield to tuese 
teuipers, 

It bad temper was one of the characteris- 
tics of the antiquity of love, why, thank 
Heaven ! she came of a modern family. 

The day alter this conversation, husband 
and wile were together in the room that 
Lord Castiomaine liked best in the house— 
Isabel Ilyde was pres- 
ent. 

“T should like luncheon an hour later to- 
day, Gertrude,” sud ber husband. “Will 
it inconvenience you?” 

There was something in histone of voice, 
she could hardly tell what, thatshe resented; 
and never having learned the least sell-con- 
trol, she did resent it. 

“Tt will not inconvenience me,” 
plied, 

“From the tone of your voice 


she re- 


I should 


way that it will be inconvenient tor some 
one,” 

“Tho Castlemaine temper is” rising,’ 
thought Lady Castlemaine; “but T never 


inean to be frightened at it, or to let itdaunt 
ine,” 

“Itisineonvenient for the household,” 
she said, and the Castlemaine temper rose 
agi. 

“Do vou think then that Tam to consult 
the household betore Tinake an appoint- 
ment?" he asked, angrily. 


A wild auswer, a ktnd word would have 
turned aside all bis anger, and would have 
tnade Linn bend down to kiss lis) wife's 


face, A careless retort made him more an- 


‘gry still. 


| the arrangements of bis household 
| day.’ 


“TP should think that every master of a 
house would think twice before he changed 
for the 

“T do not see that,’ he said, shortly. 

“IT do,’ she replied. . 

“I decline to study the 
my servants in such an absurd fashion as 
that. You bave no objection yoursell, Ger- 
trude ?"’ 

“Not in the least,’’ she 
are the same tome.’ 

“And you, Miss Ivde?" he added, 

“PT would go without luncheon to oblige 
you, Lord Castlemaine.” 

Then tor the first tine a wish half crossed 
hisiuind—that Gertrude were more amiable, 
more like Isabel Ilyde. 

“Thank you,” hesaid as he quitted tne 
room. 

“So that is the Castlemaine temper!’ said 
Lady Castlemaine, “Well, if fools trace 
their ancestry to apes, the Castlemaines 
ust trace Uipqgrs back to bears," 

Which speech Isabel Hiyde was careful to 
repeat to Lord Castlemaine, underasoleamn 
promise of secrecy, asian “excellent jest; 
but he did wt see it quite in that ligt 

‘Temper, pride, liumatience lay between 
them, but up do this thine there had been no 
jealousy, there had been no cause for any; 
put Isabel Hyde, after a caretu! study ot 
both c’aracter®- bad come to the conelu- 
sion that it Was jealousy she mitst work up- 
on. 

It was latentin all the 
seciedto go naturally with their dark 
proud beauty just as it did with their wari 
passionate bate aud atyry tempers, 

Sone strange stories were told in the 
fmtndeyv of preeteastatanes t 
Hous bhusbanels to the 


convenience of 


sald; “all bours 


anais of the 
bv je 
( res 


wiven 
rwives, 


the Second smiled oon Lady 


Lalvy Barbara Castlemaine was weak 
enthusiwtically a hand 
vouny Itelian tenor: 
her husband carried ber home in the midst 
of Lhe season, and never allowed her to visit 
the opera-house aan. 
Thev were men of fire 


beorte Sonate 


‘ tigi) to adsuive 


wore uted) romantic 


steel: men 
brooked neo 


MH, tech Wlo were 


and 
peionetteeds teen whe 


postition, to Contradicti 





Castlemaines; it | 








accustomed to their own way as they were 
to the air they breathed; men who, with the 
inost chivalrous respect for women, still 
considered them as of decidedly inferior 
creation, 

They were to be cher'shed, taken care ol, 
loved, worshipped, but never to step ¢ ut of 
their place; never to assume that they were 


to stand side by side with their masters; 
they never had done so, 
Tne Ladies Castiemaine had always 


been the most ducile and obedient vf wo- 


men. 

There was to be achange in their charac. 
teristics now. 

The day came when Isabel Hyde stood 
with asmile on her beautiful face, ard a 
look of triumph in ber dark eyes. 

“[ see inv way now,” she said to herself, 
“straight without stopping. ‘There was no 
pause in that terrible time when the falleu 
angels were driven from Heaven; there was 
no pause in that terrible hour when 
Michael, with the flaming swore, drove 
Adam and Eve from Paradise; neither will 
I pause in the task that 1 have undertaken, 
and, for the first time, | see my way to the 
end.” 


CHAPTER XV. 
THE HANDSOME COLONEL 


VERY season in town has its varieties, 

4 its belles, its beauties, its queens of the 

4d hour, its beaus, 18 eligible men, and 
iis detrimentals. 

This season one of the leading inembers 
of London society was the handsome and 
famous officer, Colonel Lennox. 

He had distinguished himself by many 
acts of incredible daring during the war. 

Acts of such heroism and bravery that the 
Queen herself gave him the Victoria Cross, 
with words that brought the tears to his 
eves and tnade him Swear that 80 long as he 
lived he would) be a faithful servant and 
true knight to her Majesty. 

Society opened itsarms and he became 
one of its petted darlings. The world 
seemed to run crazy after hin. The world 
likes variety. 

The stori:s told of this handsome, brave 
nan were delightful; it was notimerely that 
he had led a forlorn hope,or dashed into the 
tinidstof the enemy, sword in hand, and 
had saved the colors at the imiinent risk of 
his own life; that he had) saved the lives of 
scores of nen by taking up in his own 
hands a shell that wascn the point of ex- 
ploding; that he bad resened a comrade 
froin the bands of three oft the foe; that he 
had performed deeds of valor which even 
put the heroes of old) to shame; it was also 
that he had a reputation for gallantry, that 
he was one of the handsomesi and daring 
of men, 

lie was absolutely worshipped by the 
troops under bis command; he was adinired 
envied and liked by all his) fellow officers; 
by women be was simply beloved, from 
highest to lowest; they found his bravery, 
his prowess, his handsome tace alike irre- 
sistible. 

They liked to look at the strong, white 
hands holding fan and bouquet, then re- 
ine uber how those same bands had held 
burning shells; they liked the exquisite mo- 


| dulations of the voice that bad Liven daring 


orders to daring inen; they enjoyed the flat- 
tering glances of the eves that had tlashed 
fire on the toe, 

There was a variety and 
it. It was something like 
and there is Something: more 
idea of a lion than an ape. 

Colonel Lennox was the rage—the fasi- 
ion; they called him the ‘Zulu Hero,’’ the 
“Koight of the Shell.” 

When he made his appearance in fashion- 
able drawing-rooms, the ladies erowded 
round hit, and paid hit all Kinds of hero- 
worship. 

They would have liked to listen to his 
adventures, but he was too noble aman to 
speak of himself, or of what be had done, 

He wasa magnificent man—tall, erect, 
With a broad chest, broad shoulders, tineiy- 
moulded limbs, « princely carriage; “every 
inch a soldier,” bis troopers said; his face 
was dark and bold, full of power and cour- 
aye; the features were not refined, and ‘Yad 
ho particular delicacy, but they were strong 
and powerful—bandsoime, alter a bold and 
manly fashion, 

No one ever siw a shadow of fear in his 
eves, ho one ever saw him winee. He was 
fearless; his face impressed everyone who 
“aw It with a sense of power: but—alas, that 
‘but’ must be written after everything !— 
hadany one raised the thiek, ‘drooping 
tmoustaci.e and lo-ked at the mouti be- 
neath, they would have seen the one weak- 
ness of his character. 

He was brave to a fault; fearless, courage- 
ous, after tae grand old fashion; the world 
told stories of tis valiant deeds: but there 
Was another side to his character, and it was 
not a pleasant one, 

More than one tragedy had been laid at his 


piquaney about 
taming a tion, 
noble in the 


| door; more than one woman had died curs 


ING IS Nate; nore than one husband tad 
threatened lo shoot bin, but at the Sight of 


. 4 { ' >» ¢ 
the powerful figure and bold, daring face, 
hod drawn back, 

i ud at Vil rey ation wher worn 
ver ] 

™ 

9 re|s 4 

r . ¥ this, 

eve hed I iy nolhers, wh) “KTidéw 
Winat 


t favorite he was in society, would sav 
to their daughters— : 

“Do not on any account danee more than 
once Witu Colonel Lennox, and be sure not 


to sit Oul agdance with lim,’’ 


It was hard work to resist when those 
indsome eloquent eves of his pleaded, but 
the unwritten iaws ol! Society wuust be 


; ubeyed. 





Men enjoyed the society of Colonel Len- 
nox; they cownec it quite frankly, and 
no one thought any the worse for them tor 
it. 

The tnatrons, both old and young, took 
oper pleasuro in the Zulu Lero’s friendsi ip, 
but it was an understecd thing, one of the 
unwritten laws of society, tiat he should 
not be allowed to see much «of the young 
ladies, 

Matrons would crowd round him, would 
vie Fith each other mm trying to xttract his 
nttention, would lavish invitations upon 
him, would talk by the hour about “that 
charming Colonet Lennox,” but they were 
very caretul over their younger sisters and 
daughters, 

Hehad won honors, fame; and people 
paid homage to him as one of the bravest 
soldiers of the day; but he was net an elipi- 
ble nan; he was mt rich, and, although he 
caine of a good family, he had no position 
apart from his profession; and then there 
was always these whispered rumors of his 
gallantries and perfidies, 

‘There was a story told that on the day 
when he had set sail for Zululand, amongst 
the crowd at the station waiting to see the 
White Lancers was a yoing girl with @ 
beautiful face, and that when she saw him 
she stretched out her arms and cried, 
“Allan,’’ in a voice that pierced the hearts 
of those who beard it. 

Ilu was seen to look quickly at ber, with 
adarkiing frown on his bold, handsome 
face, and then go away without even a 
word, 

She feli in the street, on her way home, 
and was picked up dead, 

There was another etory told of a young 
and very pretty girl, with whom he had 
flirted desperately, without having had tue 
faintest intention of marrying her. 

Then he set sail for Zululand, without 
the offer she had so implicitly believed 
he would make her; the next thing heard 
of her was that she bac lost her reason, and 
wouid never regain it in this life, 

A darker story still came from a fair in. 
land village. 

Ile had been staying naar it, and had 
made the acquaintance of a beautiful wo- 
nan, the wite of a gardener—a man who 
made a good living by the growth and sale 
of flowers; a woman with a bioom in her 
face that was fairer than roses; and who 
was bright and innocent as the flowera 
themselves—until be came. 

It was the old stury, a faithless wife, a 
ruined home, and a husband maddened by 
his loss, and no redress, 

All these stories were well known. One 
or two nen at his club did not care much 
for the society of handsome Colonel Len- 
nox: one or two who said that an English 
officer ought to be a gentleman, but that 
he who literally made war upon women 
could not be one. 


This season, Colonel Lennox was as con- 
pletely the rage asany beauty. It was well 
known among the fairer sex that he was de- 
lightfully wicked; that he had passed 
through many adventures; that his bold, 
hiandseme face ought to have been lebelled 
“dangerous;”’ yet those who did not attract 
his attention were envious of those whodid; 
those he passed by were jealous of those he 
ad:uired, 

Isabel Hyde had heard much of him be- 
fore she saw him, 

She was introduced tohim at a ball given 
by Lady Cresson; neither Lord nor Lady 
Castlemaine happened to be present. Miss 
Hyde being the loveliest girl in the rooin, 
he devoted himself to her, and if her heart 
and ber affections had not already been 
given, the chances are that sie would have 
liked him. As it was she danced twice with 
hitn. 

She showed him the rare flowersot which 
Lady Cresson was so proud, She talked to 
him in her bright, picturesque fashion, and 
when they parted it seemed as though they 
had been friends for many years. 

Colonel Lennox thought her the most 
beautiful girl he had ever seen, and ex- 
pressed a sincere desire that he should see 
more of her, 

The morning following, Lady Castle- 
Inaine Wes tired and remained in her rooiw. 
Lord Castlemaine and Isabel Hyde were to- 
gether, and be was asking the details of the 
ball. 

She began, with much animation, to tell 
him about the handsome colonel. 

He listened in perfect silence, 

“D> you know him?’ she asked, 
time, curiously, 

“No,” was the brief reply; “but I havo 
heard Lim spoken ot.” 

“He isthe finest and bravest soldier in 
England,” said Isabel. 

“Very probabiy. I have always thought 
onr officers the finest body of men the 
world can boast.’’ 

“You wi.l be sure to meet him,’ con- 
tinued Isabcl. “He is the most prominent 
character of the season.’’ 

But Lord Castlemaine made no answer, 
and Isabel, faneving that tae subject did 
not please him, said no tnore, 

Perhaps,” she thought to herself, “men 


after a 


are no better pleased at hearing each otber 


praised than women are.’’ 

She bad studied Lord Castlemaine’s char- 
icter well; but one point of it bud escaped 
er 

Hewas a man to whom all kinds of 
vyallantries and infidelitices were utterly 
mtelul. 

(ne love, one wife to love in all 
faith and honor, in all loyalty, was the Cas- 
tlemaine notion. 

‘Tie Castlenmines 
larly pure lives. 

They had no 
ainonyst them. 

Thev had title toleration § for 
Vices; thev had none whatever fur runaway 
Wives and bad husbands. 


good 


were all men of singu- 
prodigal sons, no roues 


common 
































They were, one and a.l,“the white flower 
of a biameless life.” 

Much as Isabel had studied the character 
of this man, whom she loved to the peril of 
herown soul, she had net noticed this 
which was certainly one of the brightest 
parts in it. 

She pondered two or three times that day 
on what could vie fhe reason that Lord C.s- 
tlemaine did not seem to be more interested 
in what she had told him; why ly fhad made 
nocomment; he who generally entered, 
heart and soul, intoevery thing that she dis- 
cussed with him. 

Laly Castlemaine behaved ir a very dil- 
ferent fashion when Isabel spoke to her of 
Colonel Lennox. 

Her fair face thushed, and her eves grew 
brighter as she listened to the stories of his 
bravery and his prowess, 

Isabel was careful enough not to say 
anything of the other side of his charac- 
ter. 

“Heis likeone of the heroes of olden 
days,”’ said Lady Castlemaine 4 “like Hora- 
tiux, who kept the bridye,” and Miss Hyde 
siniled to herself, a peculiar simile, as she 
answered— 

“He is, indeed !’’ 


CHAPTER XVI. 
A WICKED IDEA, 


JHE prettiest ball-room in London be- 
lonsed to Lady Morgan: prettiest be. 
cause it was lofty, so beautifully dec- 

orated, and always rendered so charming 
by the quantity and variety of flowers; it 
had Leen built after a fashion which made 
it capable of holding three times more flow- 
ers than any other ball-room in Lon- 
don. 

It had a painted ceiling that was one of 
the wonders of the metropolis; richly pan- 
eled walls, beautiful recesses that were 
filled with fountains and flowers; it openea 
into a small but most exquisite conserva- 
tory at one end and the other end led into a 
suite of magnificent drawing-rooms, 

When Lady Morgan gave a ball,those su- 
berb rooms were all thrown open. 

It was said that more matches’ had been 
made there than in any other house in Lon- 
don ; there were so many charining nooks 
for lovers,and the atmosphere—bright, light 
and laden with richest perfuinse—was con- 
ducive to love-inaking. 

Lady Morgan was most wise and sensible 
in her invitations, 

She always had a room full of pretty 
giris; plain or stupid women never received 
invitations from her; youth, beauty, and 
grace were the only things she considered 
first. 

The result was always splendid balls, 
and on this evening her success wis re- 
markable. 

The ball-room was brilliantly lighted,and 
the light seemed to be of pale gold, that 
showed the superb coloring of the painted 
ceiling, the fine bioom of the flowers, the 
silvery spray of the fountains, the fair taces 
the rich jewels and cosily dresses of the 
ladies, 

A glittering scene, on which Lady Mor- 
gan gazed with pride. 

The rival roses were both present, and 
each in her way was queen. 

Isabel surpassed herself 
evening. 

She wore a dress of the palest ainber bro- 
cade covered with the richest, finest black 
lace; she wore afew Lenten lilies in her 
dark hair,and_ she carried a bouquet of them 
in her hand. 

Tall, beautiful, and stately, she looked 
likea young queen ; there was something 
royal and gracious about her ; but even her 
proud beauty paled vefore the fair loveli- 
ness of Lady Castiemaine. 

On this evening she wore a dress of finest 
White silk, with a rich parure of rubies—a 
dress delicately triammed with sprays of 
white lilac. 

The dainty bloom on her face, the sheen 
of her golden hair, the light in ber blue 
eyes, made a most beautiful picture. 

A time came when, quite early in the 
evening, she felt some littie tatigue,and she 
went with her partner, the best walzer in 
England, the Duke of Portsea—to one of 
the tine large drawing-rooms opening inte 
the ball-room ; a magnificent apartinent, 
where the hangings were of velvet, the 
furniture upholstered in the saime «material, 
the carpet of white velvet, with bluebeils 
So artistically woven that they looked as 
though they had just fallen there, and one 
felt inclined to stoop and pick them up, the 
ceiling was finely painted ; the walls richly 
paneled, a few pictures of rare merit Sung 
on them; jardinieres held costly and fra- 
grant flowers; white statuettes gleamed 
palely from tue background of tall palin 
trees, a magnificent room,and,as the young 


that beautiful 





Duke of Portsea said to himself,a fitting 
Shrine fur the fair and imperial Woman he 
had led there. 

Her beauty shawed. to perfection, with 
that rich blue background. 

The duke pushed forward an easy cliatr, 


and Lady Castlemaime sank down upon 
it. 7 
Titian might have pa i her as she 8 
ra i si 4 
4 is were Ir * 
6 picture w I ave i 
ver for the beautv, the richness, the lia 


hificence of its coloring. 

In one hand she heid 
fan, made fromm the soft, white plumage ot 
Some rare bird: she held it against her | 
beautiful breast, whiter still; a picture such 
a8 the world seldom sees, 

As she was seated she did not see who 
entered the rooin or who leit it; sie had a 
Vague idea that the other people were in the 
rooin, that someone was standing before a) 
fine painting of *“Cieopatra on boara ber | 


a richly-jeweled 


| were speaking § 








THE SATURDAY 


_—_—— 


galley,” and that there was a little group 
betore the copy of Gibeon's “Venus, but 
she had no particular interest, she was list- 
ening In’ently lo something that the Duke 
of Portsea waa deseribing to ber, 

She did pet see a stranger enter the room 
look at her tixedly for s suse time, tien dis. 
appears 

He was not there many minutes, but dur- 
ing those minutes he took @ mental photo- 
graph of that tair and imperial woman that 
lasted uitil he died, 

He stood quite stil; he made no sign— 
ho sound—he Spoke ne word; but he said 
to himself that he had met the woman who 
was his doom, 

He did net wonder why she was or any 
thing about her, 

He looked ather, and said to binmself that 
he had seen neo other like her. 

He drank in every detail of ber loveli- 
ness, 

The sheen of her golden hair, the soft 
rings of gold that looked ike a crown on 
the white browa, that held the pride and 
beauty of a Greek goddess ; on the lovely 
mouth, With its fine Ines, is sweet but 


scornful curves, the perieet chin, and tie 
litle dimples which came with every 
Sinile. 


He noted the statuesque grace of the 
beautiful blonde heaa, set so royally on the 
white neck, the pearly whiteness of the 
shoulders, which were as shapely as those 
of Venus herself; of the white rounded 


arms, and the pertect hands ; he took in all | 


the grace of detail, the delicate 
he said to himueself— 

“That is a» woman of perfect beauty !"' 

He aided some other words which it was 
well that no one else could bear. 

Jus as he teft the room he met Miss 
Hyde, who wason the point of entering 
it. 

Seeing him, she paused, 

With a vesture she well understood, he 
intimated that he wished to speak to 
her, 

She turned back, and waiked by his side 
into the bail-room. He looked eagerly at 
her. 

“Miss Hyde,” he said ; “did you see tue 
lady speaking to the Duke of Portsea?”’ 

* Yes,’ was the briet reply. 

“Who is she ?"’ he asked. 

Isabel laughed. 

“I should—or rather could—give you an 
answer aS long asa three-volume novel,” 
she replied. “You were not in’ town last 
year, so you Know noihing of the ‘Wars of 
the Roses.” That lady is mv rival, the fam- 
ous ‘white rose,’ "* 

“Thbetwhite rose,’"’ he repeated ; “why 
the name just suits her; but who is 
she ?”’ 

Miss Hyde saw the dark f.ce quivering 
with impatience, and she smiled sweetly 
aguin. 

“How impatient you are,”’ 
“That is Lady Castiemaine,the wife of Lord 
Castlemaine of Neath.”’ 

She loved him so weil that it was im pos- 
sible tor her to pronounce his) name as 
calinly as she uttered other words ; an in- 
flection of tenderness came into her voice ; 
her lips seemed to caress the words as she 
uttered thems, 

“Lord Castlemaine of Neath,” 
“T know the name wellenough,and I think 
I know the man ; rather straight-laced,is le 
not, Miss Ilyde?” 

“I think he is all that is most admirable 
in atnan,” replied Isabel, and the colonel 
laughed at ber enthustasiue, 

“Whatever else he mav or may not be, he 


finish, and 


is certainly the most fortunate of men 

have that most beautiful woman for his 

wife.”’ 
“You admire herso very much?” said | 


Miss Hyde. 

“IT bave seen no one like her,”’ he answer- 
ed slowly; and Isabei touoked at bias with 
searching eyes. 

An idea ran, with the quick 
ot electricity, through her brain ; an idea so 
strony, so sliarp, so terrible, that it startled 


vehemence 


her, but she would not look atit, She put 
it buck, as it were. 
Anotber time she would look at) it—per- 


baps encourage it—but not how, " 
“You do not Know Lord Castlemaine ? 
she asked. 
“No: Thave never met hin, out I have 
heard hi a discussed like evervone else, I 
should like to Know line.” 


“Lfhatis more than he said of you,” 
thought Isabel; and again Cheat sharp, 
wicked idea seemed to tingle through her 
brain. 


“Miss Hvde.” said the eolonel, “do you 
know Lady Castlemaine well ? 
“Yes; she is inv dearest aud most Inti- 
mate triend !"" was the reply. ss 
“Will you introduce me to her? 
asked. : 
“Nothing would g ve me greater pleasure, 
Lady Castlemaine is a here worshipper, We 
- t vouthe other day ; but I 


he 


must notiell you what she salc. 


The colonel lrowed, 

“De you teean Thrat Sie Shine } nd v of | 
anvihing I ave done?” he asked, and 
at ny 
the bold, latidwite ce Ore w pa \N ) 
! 

~] — i 4 ve 4 
jittie ery. 

What is it? I asked 

oN nu, r ¢ auZ wit te 
the Duk Portsea as ieit tiie iraw 
r 1 ] wi r itl ly ( astie 

le 
o 
P a 
I de wis r 1) rned 
to the drawing-ru i petuer 


she maid, | 


he said. 


two 


a 


EVENING POST. 


CHAPTER XVI. 
ATLAaST! aruasr! 


ADY CASTLEMAINE wae sitting 
alone when Miss Hyde and Colonel 
4d Lennox entered tue room; ahe had 
evidently been speaking of semething that 
anused her, for amsaite still liegered with 
tltinty Curves on her beautiful lips, and a 
Soll, areainy Laght was in her blue eves. 
She looked up as they drew nearer to her, 
aed thethoug!( occurred to ber what a 
handsome pair they were, 

She had always admired the dark, proud 
beauty of Isabel Iyde, 

Her eves rested colinly on the magnifi 
cent figure of the man by her side, and on 
his bold, handsome face; and ne warning 
caine to her that the tragedy of Ler life in 
that tnoment began. 

She saw wondering admiration in tho bold 
eyes that had never tallen beneath the 
| kleamof another; she saw some strange 
expression in his lace as he bowed low be- 
fore her, 

Isabel introducea him ina few graceful 

} words, but, like all other words she uttered 
they Were full of point; aud then Lally 
Castlemaine looked in the face of the man 
who was to bring her doo. upon her, 


—_---——_— ——_ 


There was nothing to indicate that it was | 


the dawn of a tragedy. 
| ‘The words spoken wereat first few and 
; CommmOnplhice enough, like the opening bers 
| of an overture, which gives but a faints idea 
of the harmonies to follow, 

Then Colonel Lennox,emboldened by the 
Siniles of the beautiful, gracious woman, 
asked permission to take a chair near her, 
and Isabel stood watehing thea, 

Ah, ne! how the idea grew and = grew, 
how it electrified her, aow she stood with 
her heart beating, her tace Mushing,a bright 


| light that was almost terrible to see ino her 
| eyes, 

Yet—! 

She beat it back, she would not have it; 


she would not look at it until she could ex- 
amine it lace to face. 

Her white fingers were tightiy interlaced 
yet, what was she watching—a very ordin- 
ary scene, aman with a beld, handsome 
face talking to a lair, gracious woman, 

The colonel grew bolder and asked for a 
dance, but net for the world if Lady Castle- 
tnaine was tired, 

She was tired, but there seemed to her 
something of anovelly in dancing with this 
nan who had such a reputation tor brave 
and daring deeds, 

She looked at thoge strong arts that had 
done such wondrous acta, and could hardly 
fancy them clasping the slender floure of a 
girl; it would be a novelty to dance with 
him, 

Hie had taken upin his bands the bou- 
| quet of white lilacs that lie on the table, 
and she, looking at the hands that touched 
the flowers so caressinglv, thought of the 
story she had heard ; how he had picked up 
the barning shell and thrown it away, 

She was a hero-worshipper by nature,and 
he interested her, 

Tsabel stom! by in milenee, 

If Colonel Lennex coutd hava seen 
expression ot her face he would have 
| Velled at it. 

Lady Castlemaine was not too tired 
dance, and soon alerwards Uhe marl, 
music of the “Manola” waltzes 
| through the roo, 

Colonel Lennox had treed death ; be bad 





the 
thar- 


to 
Sweot 
toated 


| held bis life as it were in the pale of hus 
hands: he lad done the most reckless and 
| the most daring deeds (hata toan can ac- 
| coumplish, butin the whele of his) reckless 
| life he had felt no aueh emotion as thin, 
| It was like dancing with a poudess; Lady 
| Castlemaine was the very embodiment of 
j Cine prove trv of taseotheonm. 
| She was still mere deeply interested when 
the waltz was ended and he took her to see 
one of the tinest pictures in Lady Morgan's 
possessionjan’ Chev stomwd tor some titine be- 
tore it talking eageriv, interested, but—for- 
wetting Like pr “ture. 

“Hero worship,” thought Daabel Ilyde,an 
bour alterwards, aussie saw Lady Cuastle- 
inaine’* blue eves rammed to the bold glance 
ot the White Lancer, 

She had watched them, and followed 
them; yetshe would net look her idea 
Straizht in the face. She adiuiitted thistiuch 
te herself: 

“The husband does not like hing IT know 
ii by iastinet, butthe wite does, She bas 
heard no evil of lite: she hes heard all 
those stories that delig ala woman like her- 
sell; she will like liter; she will wish to 
see tore of bitin, ane Rudolph will mot al- 


jlow it, Ah, Heaven! dolsee iv way at 
last ? 
Her h art beat loud and fast; it seemed 


to her almost as though she were iu view of 
the Promised Land. 
©Thev munist become frisnds, ®whe mid to 


bersell, “tetore Lord Castiemaine kiows 
that she has been tutre duced to hin if not 
meishedid mot finish ber sentence, 
even to herselt 
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Bric-a-Brac. | 
~ THERE in a growing linpreasion that Lot's | 
wite turned back to get her gloves, 

DwWeLLIna tn Uniry.—The Chareh of | 


the Hivly Cihemt at Heidelberg is divided by 
mPOA LICioe rentereieng lemgthwime tinreugh it. 





Ou the ono side the service is Protestant 
jandon the other Runan Cathehe, The 
Elector-Palatine, in 1719, underteok to an- 
hex the Prot stant part of the church, but 
i 
' 
' 
i 


the attempt was a failure. 


OLD SHogs.—Even old shoes are yalum 
ble. They are cutup in s.nall pieces, and 
these are put for a couple of davain chloride 
of sulphur, which makes the leather very = | 
hard and brittle. Alter this in effected, the 
thaterial is Washed in water, died, ground 
to powder, and mixed with some substance 
Which makes the particles athere tovether, | 
as shellac, good glue, or thick eolufien of | 
gum. Ttis then premsed into moulds, and 
shaped inte Combe, buttons, knife-handles, 
and tmany other articles, 


Makinea Kap Worse.—Meddling with 
Others sometines brings us inte serapes, | 
and theret-y one of the eldera of a certain 
vhurch once made “bad worse.” A young 
fellow entered the church and took his seat 
with his haton. An elder, noticing it, 
stepped up and requested him to take it off. 
His request not being complied with he 
mine tothe young tnan a second thine, and 
seeing he still hesitated! the elder gentiv 
lifted itef, when to bis echagrin, eut rolled 
aquartel hickory nuts “Man,” quietly 
said the vouth, ‘see now what you have 
done !’’ 

INDIAN SUMMER. —This is ate-m applied 
| to nn indefinite autumnal season of ine fair 
| Weather with haze, Some date ite heyin- 
ning about November 15, but that ie arni- 
trary and net warranted by the season ir- 
self. Such a triel season is apt te come in 
November, as every American krowa, Iu 
that “summer the Indians used to gather | 
thetr corn and scour the wos for mute, 
They thought the muldness due to the “(iod 
of the Southwest’? wind, which god they 
looked upon as their Senefactor, As he 
snoked his pipe the blue haze curtet up. 
warids from the bow! thereofand was blown 
benignanutly over the Land. 

AcRosTICS.,—This word is derived trom 
the Greek ‘akron,’ & polut or « begitning, 
and ‘stichos,’ » verse, Acrostios were in 
vogue as early as the fourth century; they 
were lushionable anong the early Frenet 
poets; and in Fogland in the sixteenth oon- 
tury it was customary fora lover toexpresa 
hia adiniration of his’ lair mistress bw comn- 
ee hme an scrostic on her name. Tae fel- 
owing Was Wrillen tmore than ball a cen- 
tury ago— 





**E ndeared, fair larty, tx thy mame to ome 
1, ong with @ lic tht wheal tt ferment med 
I on friendship Joimert, though distant tar we 
Z one of fond bearts, this makes 
And proves lu conver 


HARD TO SWALLOW, -At a tness choner 
the conversation turned on ant oal trabatoy. 
*AbL!’ sald Major inka “I 
when l was at Bogvlevywaliah To tansed an 
ovster. Tle tsed tee follow all eeVer the 
house like adeyr. The Kitenachars used t» 
bring bine tn Go dessert, Like aehild, and te 
would aiton the table atuiv side, with hos 
shell open, and crack Oilberts--imost aflec- 
tionate Litthe creature.” “llave you get 
beites still, rmajor ?"’ waked a chouitinng asad 
tor, “No, sir; he caine to an untio elyend. 
A friend of tnine came inte the dining- 
room in iny absence, saw the oyeler with 
bis shell Open, andawallowed tio. TD stall 
never have another such pet!’ exciaimed 
the tajor, with «asivh, Neo choubs your 
friend swallowed eveler,’ said the 
| president,**vut I'm afraid we ean’t swallow 

the mtory.”’ 
| Mazerra.—Voltaire, 
i Charlies XTI., 


rae, 


10 SEeet ibm cones 


ow se eel uur beaten te gun, 


Tetteetscteer 





the 


ti his history of 
| “Mazepopa was a Pol- 
} ists recotvlerssan, teoree tnt Palatinate of 
| Podolia. Hie was ed icated as a jeage to 
| Jean Casimir, at whieeme eourt he acquired 
| mome knowledge ofthe Belles Lettres, An 
{ intrigue which he had with the wile of a 
Polieh Palatine having been discovered, the 
Liusteared biel botens Cle naked tt. a wild bores 
which was then let loose. ‘The horse, which 
came trou Ukraine, went back thither, 
carrying With bitin Magzepepna, tail dead Croc 
hunger and fattwue. Sone pDewmants took 
care Of hits be Persaimed With ties al tye 
titme, and climtinggistvet telamel! in mewengi 
excursions against the “Tartare Bhus supe. 
ricer barfeorcnvaticvty tnvacdes bateee beoutaly respected ) 
aAnonget the Commecis; aod bis hase, whieh 
was daily tocreasing. todueced the Oger og 
create bias a Prince of the Uhkeaiie.’ 
This is the historical laet which furnished 


a“a\ 5 — 


” 


Lord Byron Witt the sulyeet of les proeun 
with this title. 
| JAPANESE CHILDREN.—Japan os the 


children's paratine, Trot otter comntcy 

are the young people treated wit suc ty 
siileration. Two days are national lave 
forthe children, The thimtdey of the third 

| mmonth is the girls’ testiv. Proevery tan 
iv you wi find t ~ ye ‘ bers 

arranged inoue © ‘ , s Tes 
pur pos Dhies 
x r - 
"= ~ 
e ~ 
; ’ . : > 
rolhtiayv ist ! lay t " ‘ 
} Oden Clee ceveomertinyg cof Chee fem Live bows, 
| waiter fresmisny tincter tie tearteer « ha im, with 
clean-shaven lewis and t resesen! m their 
best clothes, soto the teuple and offer a 
prayer arnt Clee star r? fa lark, Lea 
tront of every ise ‘ 4 \ “ 
1) beor \ ;u“ « ‘ y fi< fi 


in the wind 
| pole. 
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MY PICIURE GALLERY. | ta the young person before I had consulted 

you.” 

Julia Sineraon listens with a pang ofl 
envy. 

With what an ideal lover fate has endowed 
that chiteof a Cressida! she thinks; when 
wuld her «tolid British John achieve suct 
| a bow or turn such a wonderful phrase as 

that? 
But Harriet, though a little relieveu, is 





BY 2.3.1. 





‘Tis no eaken parelied room with art treasures bong, 

Lovely fai d Lagnts © hose charms olden ports sang: 

Quaintly robed and powdered dames Gtly ect lu an- 
tiqee (rames. 


Painted shepherds tend no focks ‘mid Arcadian 


_ bowers, by no weans 80 unqgualitied-in ber adiuira- 
Nor with mimic wreath and lyre smile away the | tion. 
hours : “He is drewifully theatrical ; but I sup- 


One fair landscape, one alone, only can I call my 
own. 


pose that’s owing t) his nationality, and he 
cannot help it,” is ber mental comment ; 
then she says aloud, with a teuch of the 
old scholastic severity—*It was very wrong 
and very anygentlemanly—but we will not 
Ray ANY wore of that.” 

“T thank you, madame,” the young man 
murmurs penitently ; and, if the light that 


“Tis a cottage vine-festooned, on a rising ground, 
Leafy womtlands shadow it, roses doom around ; 
Clear and bright its streamlets run, @impling, 
sparkling, in ‘he see 


There mv happy youth was epent, there my childhood 


wh ~_. Se Ske ‘s me gieamns between the thick black lashes is 
po > ae shennes wrarts earth an Be® rather mocking than rem: reeful, it is ef- 


fectually hidden in a gracetuily subunissive 
bow. 

“Then I suppose you will have no objec- 
tion to marry her when wy sister marries 
Mr. Osborne—that is to say, in three weeks 
lee | from the present time ?"’ 

She studios the dark handsome face close- 
ly, but can read there only undisguised 

jov ; and seeing that she draws a quick 
| breath of reliet. 

“Very well,Monsieur St. Just,’ she saya, 

extending a large lean hand, which he 

| squeezes and bows over, Dut does not this 

tine offer to kiss, “TL apologise for my 


Memory is the golden kev of 'ove’s pictare gallery. 


Portraits line its stlent walls, earch one in ite place, 
Aud the trae aed leader eves of eacm angel face 
That has looked Ite last below, follow me where'er 


Farthiv scantean * pass it by. never down it shine, 
Yet ‘omeceach pietare gives with a light divine, 
As l tread ite lomelty Qo, enter tte enchaged door 


Pe ae 


To Love and Honor. 


i 


| been suddenly rolled trom ber shoulders, 





| rudeness, and thank vou tor the Straight. | 


“DOLLY'S LUCK,” forward answers that have lifted a weight 
from my tind. One question more, and I 
will call Cressida. Are you at present able 
Lo support a wife? * 

Mousieur St. Just’s frank simile and 
shoulder-shroy are as candidiy conciliatory 
as they are modest, ° 

“Mademoiselle Cressida has not been 
reared in luxury,’ be says pleasantiv. “1 
shall mot shrine her like a princess, but i 
shall keep ber trom want. Thave excel. 
lent connections, and as tnany lessons as I 
shoose to give. Ca suffit, u’est-ce pas, ma- 
dame?” 

“Certainly,”’ says Miss Simerdon: and 
ithe last cloud clears trom her wrinkling 
|} brow withthe words “And now, Mon- 
sieur St. Just, lhave a preee of news for 
you. When Mrs. Leigh, Cressida’s mother 
died, she leftUin toy bands seven bundred 
pounds, which suin was to be spenton tie 
child's board and edueatton. I did so 
spend it; and she would, of course, be 
penniless mow, buat that Mr. Osborne 


BY THE AUTHOR OF 
“PEGGY,” “TWO BRIDAL EVES,”' “a 


BHOCKING SCANDAL,” “THE 
WYCHFIELD HORROR,” 
ET LT¢ 
CHAPTER HI.—[Continven. } 
C he salutes the assembled court witha 
h 





sinile, the frank grechousness of which 

ie all-ecnbracitng, and a bow so grace- 
ful and unem!arrassed that Jonn Ostorne, 
who is constitutionally awkwardand Philis 
tine tothe backbone, half-adutres, hall-re. 
sents it as something that goes beyond the 
pr ‘babliities of mature. 

“Oh, Jounm, isn’t he handsome?’’ Miss 
Julia whispers, clasping her little hands 
and rolling her pale biueevesin a girlish 
ecsLaASyV. 

“Nothing to make yourself a dunce about 
Jul’ isthe gruff answer. ‘trood-looking 
enough, but too much like a plav-acter for 
mv taste. He walksin as though the cur- 
tain hat just rolled up: and, for my part, I 
feel as though Dougbhtto applaud him be 
fore he begins.” 

Miss Julia colors and tosses ber yellow 
head, indignant alike at the depreciatory 
ecriticisin of the man she sincerely adiuires 
and the unctiwil remark te berselt. 

Fortunately however there flashes across 
her mind a suggestion s> flattering to her 
Vanity that her gomd temperand coumplacnucy 
are restored as Uv triage. 

“Jobo is jealous,” shee thinks, with a 
thrill of triumph—sjealous of that hand- 
some Isidore! Poor teliow ! Well, I can't 
be cross, and Tean’t snub him, though he sida’s delicate girlish beauty te take hes 
does show his teelings in such a terribiy | Without adower; but the few hundreds of 
brusque fashion wr ~ | which be now hears for the tirst tine are an 

And she sighs to think John never will inestimable addivion to ber charms: and, 
be what she considers a lower, a being all even Whiilein a few graceful and = well- 
Biniies and sighs and dantrest Compliments ehosen words he thanks mionsieur and sa- 
—vut siniles over the comforting reflection | dame for their generosity, he is thinking 
that, unromantic as be is, be at least come | how gaily be and his) little Ensiish wife 
from th@ other end of the world to endow will dissipate those same hundreds in the 
her with something more substantial—r | JOYOUS honevinoeen days te come, 
husband and a bome! And ~ar api ~~ duly su tg 

“No: Ldon't like bis feee.” John grum- rereengetts recat Pinse ¢ Fs po Coke Ten seare 
bies conn setter voce, Inteacentiv ipo  e-woent anes eh La ris ae ' Hae : = 
Of tie suspect Ulent flitsthreogh tis com- pose to dread everything that they look 
panion's lead. "Et DPharrtet’s of cavauntod, ae even shrinks from Isidore’s embrac 
Sipe wall pout beter Cinreettgrhs iets facings pretty ao - aoe 
mae: However, he’s here to ni sor | When at last the jovers are leit) alone > and 


“The long anithe short of it iss) John 
interrupts gruffly, “that baving brought up 
the ciild trom a baby, Miss S.nerdon has 
grown attached to her, and, as she may 
never see her again, she makes her a part- 
ing present of ber mother’s little tortune— 
that’s all. And, that being understood, 
there’s no need to inmake any mere fuss 
about it.”’ 

No casual looker-on would have eredited 
the brusque red-faced inan with the delicate 
generosity that recllv tnoves hing > whereas 
the fine mask of Isidore suggests very little 
of the selfish elation be feels y 

He is quite enough enamored of Cres- 


Oe 


2 when, in ardent and affectionate teray - 
bitmself, and it ts only fair to listen to what | : ; ; ceri, le 
ian t ~~ a ol ° uololds his plaust) her, sie stares ato tics 

i al “ 
2O@ Has t 9% for atmoment In dazed wonuderthen treaks 


Miss Julia neoxis ber head, and Jolin pre- 
pares himself with outward stelidity but at- | 
tentive irte rest too ‘phen. 


into a sudden discoucerting passion of ehiid- 
Ish tears, 
“Oh, not so soon, Monsieur—Isidore, I 


What Mousieur St. Just has to say is so mean!’ she cries, “They cannot mean 
gracetuliy worded, =) frank and stratatit that | should do sucha dreadt | thiear 
forward, that both the women are won over | Qoeh a very solemn thing im such a big 


at once and even the tuale lestemer Is forced 9 
to gruntareloctant and amdible approtba- 
tion that brings «a quick gleam of what can- 
Not be annusement, truatcaidiv sugreest that 
inoppertune sentiment, ty Isidore’s brill yar distorts it passes in asecond: the girl 
ant eyes. : does not litt her head, she only listens, and 
He is indebted to madame forever, be Savs, | gig voice that pleads and argues ts danger- 
his soft rich voice thrilling With the fervor | ous in its persuasive Sweetness, 
ot Bis wares, Clearly ana eloquently he places the fu. 
She has given bim the oppertunity for ture before her—shows ber how utterly 
which he longed, with an eagerness unex- alone in the world she will be when the 
aiipled and tricteser: tattle. Misses Sinerdon bave lett England for their 
And he bows, ancl tuakes amovement at antipodean home; then, asa contrast, how 
though be would Kime the thia shrivelled | he will love and cheriss and worship her: 
hand that plays nervousiv With a gilt paaper- 
kniie—a deneonstmatien that ss alarcus Miss 


laurrv.’ 

Fora moment Isdore’s handsome face 
grows alinost giv as be stands booking at 
the down-bent golden heeds but the frown 


ness, and make the very jow of his exiled 


Siperdon that she lostantly places the me | life. 
naced meusber out of danger’s reach Leliud Phe girl cannot resist such tender flattery 
— and iittie she Vields, antil at last, with a 

Isidore draws back with undiminished quick blush, a frightened upward glance 
graceand slowly proceeds A rentiv with lis snd a loug-drawn breath that us if o 
Byreech. { sig a . ven 

( onsulit " . “rT . 2 « ew } m r ard ’ ver | —_ sha 
ratiier isave tira ~ ‘ arecd t ' ‘ t aeals 

+ x e exig : ; s 

: ‘ : - pele “pig sg 
was ree yt = —_ a2 ve ad ‘ ré ‘ t ° 1 uate “a 
art. ' ine almost apy : 

‘You really ¥ (Cressida Leigh, and : And alter that, Cressida cain say pothing 
wish bt» miarry her? Miss Sueruou a>kS of Ler Own f-Oilst, Clil.disu f. ars 
sharply. 


Tone Frenchinan'seves r upwardin an 


CHAPTER IV. 


el wpueut ecmlass - dined Le osWwers With ad- 

tinirable prowiptitude— YHOM God hath joined together let n 
“Tt is the drean: of my if@, tnacdane, the i put ‘wsunder!’’ 
jp Passion that alume excuses wy Speaking It is all over now, aud Harriet 


v 





| Cressida looks fresher and tatrer than ever, 





how she will grow in beauty and = hh ipoi- | 


| foreboding seized ber, as she e! ugs round 








Smerdon draws a deep breath of relief. | Miss Smerdon’s neck in a passionate fare- 


G orld’s weight bad = well. 
She feels as though a world “Heaven bless vou, child, and gocd-bye,”’ 
the latter says hurriedly, a3 John’s heavy 
tread and Isiore’s lighter footfall are heard 

The past three weeks has been a busy in the hall. “Writetome it—-if anything 
time for her, bat she regrets none of its is wrong; youshall bave onr Australian 
work and none of its worry, as she Stands address. Be happy, child or »vu will lay 
in the full glow of the July sunshine that a heavy burden upon me 
streains through the pamted window of the “Here is your husband, Cressida,” Mixg 
church, and bathes the kneeling figures on Jratin’s voice breaks in sharply. 
the altar-steps In a warm resy light, “two Julia ix rather indignant that Cressica’s 
bridegrooms and two brides” fizure should be thrust s+ prominently into 

With the loss of that heavy burnien of re- the teregronned on ber weltding~day, 
spousib:tity a long dormant sense of humor Cressida raises her tear-wet lace, with a 
wakens in Harriet Smerdon’s breast, and = rather scared look, and the restof the fare. 
she smiles at the coutrast the two couple wells are got through without further 
present. break-down. 

By Julia’s desire, she and Cressida are The carriage that is to take the young pair 
dressed exactly a’ike, theagh neither wears to the railway-stetien Isat the door eow, 
the satin and orange-fowers proper to the and Monsieur St. Just hurries his bride in- 
oceasion, a grav traveling-dress acd bat, a to it witha frank bevish itepetierece that 
knot of white Mowers at the throat, that is brings a smile to Jolin Osborne's fuce, a 
ail: and Juliais tally convineed that they 9 Sule that lingers there sul when he re. 
look like twin sisters as they bow tueir  turus to the house, a sile bis sister-in-law 
beads Tor the nuptial benediction. finds infiuitely reassurins. 

“Itisa pity John is such an of i frump a? “You think he witl we Kind to her, John? 
she had said retlectivelv.as she drew on her You think I shall net bave to repent tl.is 
long daintily-tinted y! Wwesand teck a final day’s work 7?" she asks with an eager anx- 
survey of berown trim figure before de- iety that touches the soft warm heart that 
parting for the chureb. “Of course be isthe | rough exterior hides, 
best old fellow in tue world.and TP lowe tin “My dear Harriet,he will be a brute if te 
dearly : but he has no idea of making the | is anything ese,” Mr. Osborne says kind- 
Dest ofl himself, and will be sucha dreadtul ly. **) think they are faciiug the werld With 
contrast to that hands ene Isidore, Whereas as taira prospect of bappiness a6 most 
I,’ Miss Julia drew up her tiny figure, | young couples ; the rest we must leave to 
poising on the pointed tips of her pretty Heaven. And now,” he adds, ending the 
Frenech-grav boots, and sunicd at the small solemu pause with a qaaintly humorous 
person reflected in the murror with ingenu- Smile, “don’t let one bride and bridegroom 
ous admiration, “Really, Harriet, would absorb all your interest, you hava still to 
not any one think that Cressida and I were dispose of Julia and me.” 
twins?” Miss Smerdon awakens from her reverie 

Miss Smerdon, working against time at With asturt. 
the moment bad leftthe words unanswered Yes, luckily for her, she has plenty of 
and bardiy heeded them then; but they work todo, 
cone back to her now, and, gazing at the In one week from this day she will be on 
two faces under the sol droop of the long board the P. and O. Steamer, her wack 
ostrieh feathers, she mentally decides that | turned forever on the old world, in which 
: she has Known 80 much of work apd pain, 
in which ber youth and middle life have 
passed wearily away, her face set steadily 
towards the new, wherein her latter days 
are to be spent in something like content- 


and she could rejoice in some great new | 
freetom, 


with the new solemnity that the sacred rite 
was broughttothe lovely eves and sweet 
sensitive lips, while poor Julies Lace, with 
1t8 self-conscious Simile Of antiquated coque. | 
try, is only more wiz-ned, prnebed, and ment and peace, 

wan. | Inone week! She can hardly realize 

“Yetshe has the better husband,” she | it! 
thinks, a litte uneoufertably ; fer.to what | There is so much to do still,and she must 
she will, She cannet argue down the vague doitalone, tor John and Julia must per- 
distrust with which the brilliant Prenehaan force be allowed one honey-week at a fash- 
inspires her,unjust as she bouestiy believes  lonable watering-place. 

It to be, , John, indeed, to whorn it is always easier 

“John Osborne is aman in a thousand, to be useful than sentimental, would far 
and Julia thas drawn a prize of whie she rather spend his time cording bexes and 
does not dimly guess Wie worth. Dwishmy writing labels, runuing errands and con- 
poor little Cressida bad beea as lucky, that sulting time-tabies and shipping-lists, than 
she too bad found an nonest bizsh-ninded throwing pebbles into the sea and arawing 
Englishman. Ab, there itis! she breaks cruel but Involuntary Comparisons between 
off with a toreed jauch, unreasonably glad the pretty sentimental Julie ot bis vouthtul 
of an excuse lo tmeck at ber own forbed. recollection and the faced affected Julia of 
ings “tis acase of patienal prejudice, existent fact—John would gladly Lave re- 
afterall, Lama tisoted Briton, and cannot | linquish this supplementary journey ; but 
believe the average of mnen of any country Mrs, Osborne, who thinks her honers have 
equal to those of mw own.” been more than sufficiently clipped, as- 

Certainly there is little to complain of in serts her right here, aud of course has her 
Isidore’s conduct to-day. Way. 

His dark eves glow with tenderness and At last however it is ali over; the school, 
pride as they reston the fair blushing tace asa school, ceases to be; the furniture is 
beside hin and he thanks Moss Smmerdon | all sold, the last personal possession has 
heat the priceless trewsure she bas confided | been carted away; Beech House Academy 
to lis charge in such well-turned pbrases as, standséuipty and desolate, and Mr, and 
John Osborne could assuredivy newer mus. Mrs. Osborne are steaming away as fast as 
ter; but, even siniies hopefully, and as | the good ship Adelaide can bear them to 
sures herself thatallis tor the best. there their new home beneath the Southern 
isa lurking uneasiness in ber thoughts that Cross, 
thakes the wedding-cake bitter, and dims A week or ten days passes, and Beech 
th’ sparkle of the champagne, House remains unvisited of cet. 

When the modest wetdting-break fast is By-and-by the owner will putin a nuam- 
over, John Osborne  lakesthe brilliant ber of painters and paper-bangers and noisy 
bridegroom aside, and, in his own ponder. workinen of every kind; then he will ud- 
ous kind! y fashion, bestows upon him the vertise “this desirable s *holastic residence” 
protised cheque and aword or twoot well- in tall-a-dozen newspapers and then, per- 
meant advice. haps, some one will come torward and take 


“You wil! be kind to her, my ber, he possession of itjand new lives will be livel 
finishes, a little awkwardiv, shaking the out in the shadow of the red-brick ivy- 
slender band With uneonsetous energy. mantled walls, even as the old have 
“Miss Sinerdon telis ine she’s as good ayvirl been. 


mever lived, and sbe is a litthe unhappy 
about leaving her.’’ - Rosa:inond Leigh closed her world-weary 
Isidore, who has taken tie cheque with eves—in which Cressida spent her earliest 
discreet!¥ Veiled eagerness and the advice conscious days, is darkened and empty ; 
With delicately aceentuated respect, now |) the garden in which she met her lover is 
gives the required prowuse With ragiurcus deserted, the Mowers bloow ungathered, 
fervor, the fruit ripens and drops unheeded on to 
“Her life shall be all sunshine.” he b=! the yrass, 
gins, Kissing tis siender tingertips in hom- At last, while the owner is still absent on 
we tothe absent Cressifa But Joun, whe his summer holiday, and the reygn of the 
Is nothing if not practical, interrupts him workmen is vet to be, there comes a visitor 
“ ha Short laugh. te the empty bouse—a laiv, Whose cirriage 
“No life con be that,mny lad,” he sars.not. drives slewiv up and down the dusty su- 
unkindly, tor he thinks the rh apsexdical burban road—whese servants make anX- 
speech the  lonest outesne of a young ious inquiries ast» the whereabouts of the 
lover's enthusiasm; ‘tout bring auveloud = academv—a lady whose handsome proud 
to overshatow or storins to wreck it vour- lace bears visible marks of disappointinent 
self, and shelter her with your love in all when she hears that the school is closed and 
the troubles Heaven may send her, that is the Misses Sinerdon have left, and when @ 
all Cressida’s best trierds will ask of you, glance atthe palpavly empty bouse con- 
and so much, as an honest man. vou are firues the storv. 2 i 


bound tu do, and now, that’sall 1” have to “Is there no one who can give me infor- 


But, inthe meantime, the roomin which 


aay. mation 7° she asks luiperatively of the 
“Quite enough too, nom Vieux, since the neighbor’sservant, abo stares iu oven ad- 
rote ol Pere Hobie aradiy salts vour pre miration at the carriage and servants, at tie 
Fe . rg . inks The much-anmused Isidore rich satin of her questioner’s dress, and the 
fhoush Lis lace ts Croten p> mse ‘ K f eostiv lace that wr isthe slender upright 
leepiy-tuoved Interest; then ¢ v return ¢ fure aud crowus the selt stivery whiilte 
i ; . ), = ie S air 
— = i’ — vs | 
~ 3 a «a 1 ea ¥ 
er J vtan tem “. Veul Kibew 
s - = = Syot the Key andl shows Lhe bh use a i 
. S rushes course you cin question ber; but, bless 
sees Serrow (that the giri’s first you, she can tell you no mere than I—just 
emptor ner new ie wayne Ge s« about the two wedaings—that’s all !’’ 
dimmed and blurred with tears. With a civility that thinly veils bert pee 


Prue, tears are uted niss*Dle on awedding- tience, the lady thanks ber infurimant a d 


dav, Julia terself wi shed afew Trodox drives on. 

ne pe Prrsentiy; Sut it is a th t est “Ja nieson’s’’ is easily found—a low-built 

gre! that suakes this girl's sleuder fashioned shop, in which every moder- 

sa = ' ate wish of the huiman beart ist)» be grati- 
It almost seers as t zi 8 ® sudden fied, judging trom the varied stock of 


. gvods its rather dingy window displays. 
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Mrs. Jamieson makes ber appearance—a 
litle sharp-faced red-nosed woman—who, 
with many bobs and curtseys tothe owner 
of the splendid equipage and wearer of the 
pandso:ne dress, submits berself willingly 
jor cross-exatnination, 

Yes, she knows Beech House; would the 
lady like to see i: ? 

Oh, it was a ty home—a pity to see it 
iving em like that! 

7 They should all miss the Misses Simer- 
don’s school. 

Did she know the girls by sight ? Oh,yes; 
they mostly bought their sweets here !— 
with a proud proprietorial glance at the 
sticky jars and cases—healthy, rosy, happy 
lasses they were too, who did a credit to 
their board and to any school, 

The Misses Simerdon were very particu- 
lar, but very nice ladies—at least, the eld- 
est was; the ore that was married seeimed 
rather silly. 

So far Mrs. Jamieson—who is a born 
gossip and thoroughly enjoys the interview 
more especially as it keeps that glorious 
carriage captive at her doeor—has rambled 
on unipterruptedly ; but at the last phrase 
the looks up Sharpty. 


“The one who was married?’’ she re- 
peats. “I understand there were two 
urides?’’ 


“So there were,tna’amn,but only one Miss 
Smerdon, I was in the church and saw it 
all, though it wasn’t much of a wedding. 
Miss Julia looked very well, though a little 
pinched and old-like. But the young lady, 
Miss Leigh—oh’’—Mrs. Jamieson rolls ber 
eyes In an ecstatic admiration she has no 
words to express—‘“‘she was lovely, and, for 
all her grav dress and hat, the very picture 
of a bride!’ 

But the ladyfpays no heed to her ecstasies; 
her delicately-tinted face whitens a littie, 
and the slender gray-gloved band tightens 
on the rail of the chair. 

**Miss—what?" she repeats in an oddly 
startled tone, “i did not quite catch the 
name.” 

“Miss Leigh—L-e-i-g-h,” the woman an- 
swers g:ibly; “ther Christian naine was 
such a funny one too—Cressida!—I never 
heard the like of t betere. My daughter, 
however, tells me she has seen it in a 
play, and soshe mav, but it didn’t sound 
Christian-like in achurch. I thought it as 
outlandish and foreign asthe bridegrooiui’s 
—every bit!” 

‘She, Cressida, this Cressida Leigh has 
married a foreigner, then?” 

Ob, dear, yes,ma’am, tue French teacher 
at Miss S:nerdons’, a handsome black-eyed 
young fellow, almost a bov,as you mav 
say, they looked but boy and girl beside the 
other couple ! Perhaps they mean to set up 
a school there,”’ Mrs. Jamieson finishes,en- 
tering the larger fieid of mecitative speeu- 
lation aa she finds ber facts begin tolail. 

“Ant 

But thatthe pale aristocratic face is so 
haightily unmoved, Mrs. Jamieson would 
think that long-~drawn breath a sigh ol bit- 
terest disappointinent. 

Tue lady thanks her for her information 
however,and makes some careless purchase 
With such unruffled cal:n that the good wo- 
nan taughs at herself for her half-tormed 
suspicion as she stands in the shop doorway 
Shading ber dazzled eyes frou the hotatter- 
noon sun, Watching the carriage bowl 
Simoothly down the dusty road, till it) van- 
ishes trom her sight. 

“All the same, I believe she 
Interest in that Miss Leigh,’’ she 


took some 
SAYS, a5 








she goes back to her prosaic daily duties | 


With a haunting fancy that she, Mary Aune 
Jamieson, has been upou the very brink of 
an adventure, 

And assuredly her suspiciens would be 
Strengthened could she pierce the carriage 
panelling, and see the proud woo 
Sits there with locked hands and white 
quivering lips, the woman who whispers 
brokenly, while the slow paintul tears drop 
heavily irom her eves, these saddest words 
that human lips can utter— 

“Too late, too late! Oh, Rosamond my 
child, forgive me! Eustace, how will you 
bear iny news?” 


A 


obedient, as thou Knowest.”’ 

The sone of the question and answer tells 
the story of Mousicur and Madame St. 
Just’s uarried lite as 
words could do, 

Natural as Cressida’s appeal to her young 
husband is, sie puts it tinidly, and with a 
frightened look in her large lustrous eyes, 
“While he answers with a gay carelessness 
that is alimost insulting in its diflerence,and 
Koes on cheerfully sipping bis coffee and 
reading bis letters, while she bends her 
bright) head overthe breakiast-iray, to 
a the painfui flush that rises to her sweet 

cr, 


CHAPTER V. 
ND you really must go, Isidore?” 
“Labsolutely must, petite—my fa- 


Just one year has passed since the double 
Wedding in the sutartban church, since ths 


Osbornes and Miss Simerdon sailed for the 
4nlipoces, since Cressida gave her f t 
Is 3e. Junt’s } - 

4 u r, s ~ ~ 4 

:as a ne 
I s li KS thatifa ibe days of 

; Zthen out sointolerably as these laiter 
days have done, the Psalinist surely erred 


When be terised man’s span of life a sbort 
one, 


The vear that has placed a broad i:npass- 


«} - | 
a0ie river between her and the old school 
davs has hardly used her tairly. 

ler be auty las not ripened and perfected; 
ts r 


are prowiise is, as yet at least, far from 
being fulfilied. 

Aud Isidore bas more than onee told ber, 
ith jesting traukuess, that the scnoolgirl 





who | 


ther wills it; acd [am of sons the most | 


THE SATURDAY 


Cressida was far prettier than is Madame 
St. Justin her eighteenth year. 

He himmselt has grown noticeably hand- 
some in the same space of time, —~ 

The idle and luxurious life he bas led 
has evidently agreed with hin; he looks as 
though he had not a care or trouble in tho 
world, and stares that world boldly in the 
face with the brigit, audacious, defiant 
seltishness of one wie knows binsell its 
inaster, 

_ Does he love Cressida still? Is the mar- 
riage a happy one? 

No one puts the question direct to bim, 
and he i® not given to introspective reve- 
rie. 

That the marriage is in some degree a 
failure she admits ; there is no possibility 
of denying so patent a fact. 

_ That they have no single thought, aspira- 
tion, or sentiment in common is ber fault, 
7 doubt; she never thinks of blaming 
rit. 

If conversation between them flags by 
degrees till it dies away to a mere necessary 
interchange of orders and promise to obey, 
it is doubtless because she is too stupid to 
understand or interest him long. 

The thought puzzles her a little, for she 
has not been wont to think herself a dunce; 
she was certainly cieverer than the other 
girls at the Misses Siwerdon’s school, But 
then Isidore is a man, and a man’s standard 
is 80 different, so hopelessly bigh, poor 
Cressida concludes with a sigh. 

True he sought her out, wooed her pas- 
sionately, seemed to love her well, when 
sbe in her childish shyness, rather shrank 
from, and certainly made no such weak 
eflorts to please bin as she has seen fail 
pitiably of late. 

But what of that ? 

Her empire was built upon sand, as she 
should have known from the first. 

She was a pretty child, aod she amused 
himi—that was all! 

She is not even pretty now, 

Ani in truth musing and mopirg thus, 
Cressida loses the nore bri'liant hues that 
first dazzled the Frenchtuan's beauty-lov- 
ing eye. 

The slender figure grows painfully angu- 


lar and thin, the sweet brown eyes are diin | 


and misty with shed and unshed tears, the 
soft curved lips grow pinched and pale, the 
young face is serrowful al ways—saddest 
perhaps when it forces a timid propitiatory 
sinile—and sugvestively tragic at tines, 

Something of this is) passing through 
Cressida’s inind row, as she gulps down a 
little lump that rises in her throat, and cuts 
her dry toast into elaborate diamonds and 
triangles, which, after ail her pains, are 
destined never to be eaten ; and, though the 
husband and wife are not much given to 
think in common, Isidore is cogitating the 
Saine Subject trom afar different point of 
view. 

“Bah!” he says to himself, with a little 
surug of unaffected disgust. “How plain 
she grows, with her triste air of wartyr,ber 
red eyelids, and her thin cheeks! And 
they say these English keep their beauty ! 
It will be no bardship—no, no; the sacri- 
tice would be the otber way—tfor her—of 
course,”’ 


Monsieur raises his tine brows,and siniles | 
gratefully, yet a little abstractedly too. Her 


ineflably across the table, as though Cres- 
sida’s welfare were at Uhat mossent occupy- 
ing his benignant mind, 

“What is it, Isidore?” she asks, with a 
sudden mistrust born of that brilliant smile; 
she has known that dazzling show of milk- 
white teeth and flashing dark eves to be the 
forerunner of a marital storm before now-— 
a storm in which the cruellest taunts bave 
been uttered in silverest tones, in which 
her heart has been rent and her pride train- 
pled upon. 

Sv the “What is it ?”’ is uttered ina little 
gasp and quickly followed by a burried, 
“Have I doneanything wroug ?” It is a 
childish plirase ;in nine things out of ten 
Cressida isa child still, aud it absolutely 
uniuses Monsieur St. Just. 

“Wrong?” he repeats tranquilly. 
if thou hast packed t.y Valise, and 
the silver flask with brandy, and told Mat- 
ilda Jane to send the cab for twelve 
o’cloek, thou hast done rigutiy and well ; 
and,since these were iny explicit directions, 
I am sure thou hast forgotten noue of 
them !"’ 

Cressida nods her golden 


“No; 


head, and a 


| faint flush of pleasure rises in the soft hLol- 


eloquently a8 any | 


| 


low of her cheek. 

Praise trom hint has grown precious in 
propertion to its rarity, aud he is surely 
praising ber now : 

“Yes,” sie says, a little ring of triarnph 
in her tone, “everything is quite ready, 
quite a8 you wished it, Isidore’? -creeping a 
little nearer and looking upinto the Keen 
dark face with misiv brown eves—“l aia 
good wile am Tet 2” 

Just lorasecond the exquisite serenity 
of Monsieur St. Just’s face is disturbed, the 
eyes turn restlesslv trou: Close Ulatsearch 


and strive to chain tiem Simooth brow 
1s Shadowed and drawn up; Dut it all presses 
as quickly as breath passes rom the polished 
— T 4 4 «pt i i rr a , { wy 4 y 
~ ~~ | iy 
‘put Is afore i 
9 
When will vou te wek 
Theres something iike terror In her 
look, and tone. It is t thats Cab “pare 
; , 
hitn so ill—tnat ia Ss bs] y t 
ber ; for @ long Ulae st ts 4CK mwiedged 
t erself sith a it v at er heart 
aa lag t ~ s ss, Lisal St) 18 ip- 
ndag 
pier in bis absene than his pres But 
which sie Knows neither 


the journey 0! 
end nor the purpose fillsberwith a vaguely 


terribie furebuding. 





EVENING POST. 
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She in so young—so ignorant of the tor further confidences, “Thop:, for your 


world’s ways—se utterly alone, for, on this 
side of the world at least, sue has not a sin- 
gle soul she cin call a friend, 

All this comes overthe shrinking girl's 
80ul as she clings with tragic passion to ber 
young husband, and she repeats a little 
wildly— 

“Isidore tell me when I may expect you.” 

“Until thou seest ine,” is the mocking 
answer; then the man goes on more gently. 
“But, Cressida, there must be no fretting ; 
tiny business is of the most important, or I 
would not go. What then?) Paris is not 
the North Pole or the Antipodes ; and thou 
wilt hear from ine sooner than thou ex pect- 
est,’’ 

And then he goes, with a light cold kiss 
and an odd look at the slender girl-figure 
bathed in the tnorning sunshine,and round 
the prettily furnished room, #8 though he 
were mentally photographing both tramne 
and picture—yoes with asmile in his dark 
eves—goes whistling afew bars from a 
popular oprea—bars that haunt and torture 
Cressida’s inemory tor many a day to come, 

As the cab ratties duwn the street, Cres 
sidacomes slowly up-stairs and drops heav- 
ily tuto the nearest chair, with a dazed un- 
reasonable feeling that she bas passed 
through some great crisis of her fave, 

She sits there with cold loeked bands and 
wide pathetic eyes, so motionless and = tis- 
erable-looking that the brisk little tsaid 
whe, all unnoticed, has removed the break- 
fast service, and periorimed one or two dut- 
ies with unnecessary noise and clatter that 
is powerless tostir the statue-like flyure in 
the window, grows alarmed at last, and in- 
forins her wistiress wiih very round eves 
and forcible emphasis, that she issure there 
is sovvething Wrong with the poor voung 
lady on the first Noor, 

This sends Mrs. Clarke upstairs as fast as 
an ‘obese form and asthinatic breath a@ill 
permit, 

The visit is proinpted partly by curiosity 
and partly by prudential motives; for, 
though the St. Justs bave hitherto been 
model lodgers in the matter of prompt pay- 
iment, the landlady knows by paintul ex- 
perience that the lodger you trust is the 
lodger who deceives you ; and tn Monsieur 
St. Just’s departure itself there is so.ne- 
thing rather suspicious, 

As she stands in the doorway however, 
looking with shrewd ex perience-shar pened 
eves at the slender figure in the great arin- 
chair, her heart suddenly soltens and her 
suspicions die away. 

The landlady retires into the background 
and the true wotnan comes to the trout, 

‘There is none of the pissionate grief that 
sUuZeSLS a Woman's tragedy here, 

This is not a wronged woman, a deserted 
wife, but a dazed terror-strickeb child. 

“Mrs. St. Just!” 

Cressida starts and raises her head at the 
sound, 

“Did you want anything, Mra. Clarke ?” 

“No, mv dear, net exactly’’—the good 
woman pauses, 4 little enbarrassed by the 
Slip that Cressida has not noticed, 


| your pardon ma’aar; but vou do look seo 


|} awares. 


| short 


young and lonely that it slipped out un- 
d a 
“You are very king,” Cressida says 
mind is in so dreamy and chaotic a state 
that she only vaguely knows what is pass- 
ing round her. 
“Kid! the landlady repeats, with a 
laugh. “Wel!, excuse me the dis- 


respect ; out I wonder who wouldn't be 


| kind when they see a pretty youny thing 
‘like you fretting ber bricht eyes out all for | 


nothing at all? [tell vou what it is, Mra, 
St. Just, vou're too lonesome bike f’ 


‘Tears rise quickly in the girl's eyes ; but 


thev are not painful tearm now, 


filled | 


Cressida is so lonely indeed that 
words of rough and homely Kinduess fail 
like music on ber ears, 

“Yes, it is dull,’’ she says apologetically. 
“Bat, won't you sit down, Mrs. Clark+« ?”’ 
_wheeling Isidore’s own Cusiioued 
furward as she speaks, 

“Well, thank you kindly, tna’am, I will; 
for what with iny legs and my breath, them 


' 





“1 beg | 


| Iigghithy ite the cat, ne 


sake, he will be back soon, for it is terribly 
dull tor yeu.” 

“It im, rather.” Cressida agrees, with a 
simile that is rather mere forlorn than ber 
gravity. “But I «ball hear from him to- 
morrow, ant then——" 

The senténce ends ina weary little: sigh, 
for the door is closed, the good-natured 
woumn ,ponue, and the voung wife thrown 
buck onee nore upen the dreary coupany 
of ber own thoughts, 

It isa long dreary day, but it wears away 
at last; and, as ahe lave her tired head up 
on the pillow, she thinks, with ber last 
waking tnougeot, that tb. successor can equal 
it in length of duliness, 

Poor Cressida; even her dreams, thouagh 
they are restless and feverish enough, bring 
toher ne dim foreshadowing of what the 
lony to-norrow is to be! 

“T cannot bear trom Isidore to-morrow,” 
she murmurs drowsily ; “butthe next day 
--oh, surely, the nextday 1 slull bavea 
letter !"" 

But, strange to say, she does hear from 
Monsieur St, Just earlier than she expects, 
early indeed on the tollowing day, 

She is stil] seated at the break tast-table, 
sipping her teaan.| reading a nowspap rb 
wav of lengthening out the solitary meal, 
which wives her atleast the semblance of 
an occupation, when Susun comes into the 
roow: with «a telewranus. 

lt isthe very firs Cressida has ever re- 
ceived, and the sizht of the orange-colored 
envelope fills her with vague, immesasur- 
abie dread. Isid-re must be dead or dyluge 

She tears the fatetul missive open and 
tnasters its Contents, 

These ure not by any ineuns what she ex- 
pects; they brine @ quick olor to her 
cheeks, and a light halt glad, balf fearful 
to her soll brown eyes, 

“Come to Paris at onee,”’ Isidore tele- 
graphs; “iaiv father wishes to see you,” 

“There is nothing wrong with the gentle. 
man, T hope ?"’ says Susan, who bas waited 
while Cressida reads che telegram. 

“Nethinug wrong—no,"’ Cressida says, 
dropping suddenly trom the cloudland in 
which she hos been wandering. “I am to 
join Monsieur St. Just io Paris, that is all.” 

The pews is so startling that Susan bas- 
tens to impart (t to her inistress,who,deeply 
interested, soun inakes her appearance on 
the soone, 

There is ne obstacle to an immediate de- 
parture, for Crowsida’s bills are all paid,and 
she has «a few pounds.a little tore than suf- 
tices to defray the expenses of her journey, 
in tand ; and with these two willing help- 
ers, hor sinatl preparations are soon made, 
In less than a couple of Lours she is ready 
to start. 

“Good-bye, ny dear young lady,’’ Mra 
Clarke says, regarding the pretty flushed 
face and feverishly bright eyes ot her 
young lodger with vague uneasiness, “You 
will let tine have a line tomy you reached 
Paris safely and found all well, won't you ? 
You are such a young thing to travel about 
alone."’ 

Cressida gives the required promise with 
aneorvous laucsh and a ygreteful saueess of 
the work-hardened band, tuen she leaps 
ix Off upon the 
first stage of her fateful journey. 


CHAPTER VI. 


AQ\E window--quickly ! Give her air, 
Isidcre! Do you net see that mad- 
emoiselle is talntiag 7” 

Madlemoise!lo’s face in indeed ghastly 
jin ite sharpened pain and gray pallor, «s 


the | 


it rests against the darkly panelled wall, 
But the words act like an electrical shock; 
her eves open in a burning flash of indig. 
pation, and she stands erect belore the 
ten Who are judging and condemning ver 
—very while still, buta trightened child 
no more; an Outraged wWoinan strong io 


her indignant pride, 


chair | 


stairsis areguiar Mout Blane to me; and | 


I’ve vot a Word of two te say before 
You'll promise not to be oflended with ime, 


won't you - ia 


I ge. | 


The inen she laces are three in number, 
Isidore St. Just, bis father, and the lawyer, 
to whose office they had brought ber inm- 
mediately on her arrival in Paris, the man 
from whose inflexible lips bas fallen the 
Sentence Which at lirst seemed an empty 
sound, that bore to ber dazzled seuses 
literally no meaning that slowly but sure- 
ly is Durning ite way into beart aud brain 


| and setting both aflane. 


“Dam sure you tinean to be kind 1 Cres- 


sidla says, staring with wondering eves Into 
the plain face, but feeling asense of salety 
and protection in the homely presence, 
“eThat ldo!’ the woman answers warm- 
lv. ' 
look so woe begone and Ww retched that Susan 


sent me up to see what ailed vou, Was it 
auvthing about your husband?” 


little 


A swift thush, a startled look, a 
haughty stiffening of tne slender white 
throat—Cressida gives no other; but Mrs, 


Clarke takes these for all sufficient an- 


swers, 


“Ab, well, mv dear, I don’t inean to hurt 


your feelings ; but you are so young, and 
he too for that matter, anda Jittie mlrort 
t pipers 1, as sli forelygners ar : And I 

iyvht p ives yu bad ialala ny it 


+ rt ‘ - . ‘ : 
‘ 


OW e have lad no quarrel Mrs, Clarke. 


Mousieur St. Just as been called away on 
business, that im all.” 

Business! Liie’ 14 llad yrounuts 1a dis 
satistied sort of fash Sh be ves 

; ws t . i‘ te s | r 

: “ alos Is 7 

rather augmented than decreased, ‘| bial 
not know he had any business,ma’amn,”” she 
finishes civillv, rising totrce her depart- 














“You ere not, and by the French law,you 
never have been the wile of Isidore St. 


| Jiomt.”’ 


“Then just vou t li ne what nade you | 


The three nen watch her keenly in the 
silent pause that follows the bombshell 
Speectl. 

Tue lawyer, a ferret-faced yellow-*kinned 
nan, With « callin professional interest ; 
Isidore, with aff«ted indifferenoe, and real 
anxiety, wotas tothe result of the scene, 
but as to the fashion In which she may turn 


upon bin ; and the elder St. Just, with just 


| ure uow, tor Cressida did uot seew iaclined | 


a touch of iuman feeling tempering Lis in- 
flexible purpose and s0ftening tue hard 
biack eyes tbat are a caricature copy of Is. 
dore’s brilliant aud melting orb, 


Heitis whoseoes the gray shadow tall 
acroms the childliky lace, and change its 
Character for ever wine potes the ss t 
Stazu“er DacK ayn t tie wa T. . 

’ 4 
—- . =_ 

A Yo Nfs We bth Fewmledioyg in La 4 he 4 
(sa., Whose wedding ms Deen fixed fort 
following week was Cell dd tpeon a reeriut 


Suoday by one Oller loti fr auimnirers who 
wished to congratulate ber on lhe :Pproeach- 


ing wnarriage. The conversation turned on 
love affairs, ancl the Visitor Kitusgiy esked 
the young lady f wouldit ®ouer 
have bi i ssi iuswered in the affir tral 
ive. He at vuce prop sed, and the couple 


days previous to 
with the 


were yiarried just three 
the date fixed fur her wedding 
otuer fellow. 
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TAKE COURAGE, 





BY AGNEAL. PRATT 





Fainting heart, look up, take courage, 
(louds are melting tast away, 

And beyond night's glowing por tals 
Breake the dawn of cloudless day. 


Let tie tate of hope’s bright sunshine 
Penetrate thy weary heart ; 

And, with courage strong and mighty, 
Iu life’s contest take thy part. 


Neer give way to idle dreaming, 
Act with allthy will and might, 

Push thy way through murky darkness 
Toward the blessed realm of light. 


All round ts dark as midnight, 
Low hang clouds of dim despair, 
Kut look upward, fainting traveler, 
And behold — the light is there! 
——_—<— 





re 


THE SATURDAY 


His face darkened na he contemplated the 
likelihood of tne iniscarriage of his last 
acheme. 


“Can I have failed again?” be said to bitw- | 


self. **It is impossible !"’ 

A groom, crossing the yard to go to the 
saddle-rooin,seeing the Captain still mount- 
ed, went up to bi. 

“Shall I take your horge, sir ?"’ he asked. 

The gleaming eyes fixed themselves on 
the inan's face. Had there Leen an accident 
snrely he would speak ! 


The Captain declined bis aid sullenly, 


and the inan passed on. 

Then the Captain saw Jones coming 
quickly towards him,and by the man’s 
inanner be guessed that be had something 
to tell beim, 

Captain Wynyard's face flushed fiery red 
then as suddenly grew deadly pale: his 
hands shook so that he nearly dropped the 
bridle, his whole frame trembled ; great 
dropa gathered on his brow. 

What was it?” he asked, as Jones caine 


ife's Martyrd i 
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BY THE AUTHOR OF “A BROKEN WEDDING 
RING," “THORNS AND BLOSSOMS," 


“WHICH LOVED HIM BEST?” 
ETC. ETC. 





CHAPTER XXXVII—[Continvep. } 


T was impossible to prevent Lady Laura 
from hearing of this affair, although the 
other had been carefully concealed from 

her; but Angela would not allow her to be 
told until she had changed ber wet clothes, 
and then she went to ber mother’s room 
and related what had happened her- 
self. 

Her ladyship listened with tears, 

“Tl have been sitting here reading,and you 
have been so near death!" she cried. “On, 
Angel, if I had known!" 

Angelatried to speak lightly ; but Lady 
Laura trembled as she thought of the nar- 
row escape ber daughter had bad. 

She could not slow the girl enough 
love. 

She held her in her arins aa thou 
wore a child again—she kissed 
peatedly. 

She nade her tell over and over again 
how the Major had reached ber just in time 
aud rescued ber frou: her peril. 

Then, as did every one else who 
the story, she asked — 

“But how did ithappen, Angela?” 

There was but the same strange vague 
answer to give. 

“Tl cannot understand it,’’said her lady- 
ship. “If the boat was safe for Jones, why 
was it not safe for you? How vexed the 
Captain will be!’ 

Yoa, the Captain 


h she 
ser re- 


heard 


would be vexed un- 





doubtedly, Angela reflected, since it was he | 


himself who bad ordered the boat to be 


prepared for her, and who had the very | 


morning persuaded her to go out upon the 
water, 

Asa inatter of course,the subject was dis. 
cussed at length in the servants’ ball, 

To the occupants of that part of the estab- 
lishinent it appeared remarkable that two 
accidents upon the water should happen to 
their young mistress, both bringing Ler so 


| 
i 
| 
} 
| 


| 
noar death. | 


One imparted t» another bow anxious the 
Captain had been during breaktast, and 
how many warnings and cautions he had 
given Miss Rooden before she went upon 
the lake. 


The general impression was,although not | 


any of the servants wished in any way to 


breathe a word against their young mistress | with those 


that Miss Rooden was apt to be rather reck- 
leas on the water. 

Jones’ anger and 
bounds, 

The boats were leftin bis charge, and he 
was responsible for them, nevertheless he 
was utlerly at a loss to account fur what had 
happened. 

“That boat was rigit enough when T had 
iton the river last evening,”’ be said, look- 
ing perplexed and bewildered. ‘The Captain 
he said to me, ‘Jones, that boat is coming 
back today—the one that his been done up 
for Miss Rooden. Look it well over, and 
try iton the river the night betore she uses 
it.’ Sol did; and Jean swear there was 
nothing wrong. If there had been a hole- 
inthe bottom of it, it would bave sunk 
then. [can’t make it out” 

Nor could say any one else: for the more 
the matter was discussed the more difficult 
it becaine to “ssign any reason for the sud- 
den tailure of the boat. 

While Lady Laura rejoiced over her child 
asone given back to ber from the dead, 
white she poured out such lavish thanks to 
the Mojor that be felt ashamed alimost of his 
own brave deed, while Lady Bell talked of 


annoyance knew no 


raised, although Major Norton 
one else who spoke to hit about it strony- 


tain,” he replied quickly. 

An accident ! Had his scheine succeeded 
then, after all ? Great Heaven, had it sue- 
ceeded? His voice was hoarse and thick as 
he cried out: 

“What do you mean ?” 

“An accident with the boat, Captain, the 
very boat that I tried on the river yester- 
day, and which was safe and Bound as any 
boat could be.”’ 

Then the old man told of Angela's tni« 
hap and hor rescue. The flush in the Cap- 
tain’s face died away; but the great drops 


gathered inore thickly and fell from his 
forehead. 
“Then Miss Rooden is all right!’ he 


asked huskily. 

“You, Captain but she might 
drowned,” 

“And, ifshe had been, vou would have 
been responsible for it. The accident must 
have been caused by your carelessness, | 
told you to see that the boat was sale."’ 


have been 


“So I did. No boat was ever more sale 
and sound, Captain.” 
“Then what had happened to it?” he 


cried angrily. 

“That is what no man can tell, Captain. 
If you bave it raised out of the lake, you 
will learn, I] cannot understand it.” 

“So it was Major Norton who saved her 
life ?”’ hesaid, with an evil look, | 

“Yes, Captain. But the Major, the voung 
laiv would have been drowned, tost cer- 
tainly.” 

“Tam grieved to hear of vour accident, 
Angel,” said the Captain, when be met her 
an hour afterwards, 

She raised her eves wistfully to his. 

“Itis strange,’’ she remarked gently. 
“That is the second narrow escape I have 
bad from death.” 

But the strangest circuinstance was that 
the Captain would not allow the boat to be 
raised from the depths of the lake, 

“It was so very nearly being « coffin,” 
he said, “that 1 should never like to see it 
used again,”’ 





CHAPTER XXXVIII. 


gela stood alone in ber room. She had 
not yet ceased to wonder at the strange- 


[cin none afterthe boat-accident An- | 


ness of her misadventure, but no solution of 
the mystery caine to her. 


have the boat 
and every 


The Captain retused to 


ly advised him to have it done. 

“You ought to know what was wrong,” 
the Major said. ‘Life is far too precious to 
be sacrificed in such a way. If the fault lies 
who repaired the boat, they 
ought to be reprimanded forit; if with 
Jones, he ought to be dismissed. You take 
it far more coolly than I should.”’ 

The Captain seemed very impatient dur- 


| ing his friend’s barangue. 





“It would be a waste of time and labor to 
have the thing raised,” the Captain replied 
“for Tshould never allowit tobe used 
again. I hate the very tnought of it.” 

It might have been the Major's faney,but 
it certainly seemed to him that, instead of 
being grateful to him for the service he had 
rendered, the Captain grew cooler to hiim 
froin that time forth. 

Angela was as much perplexed as ever 
regarding the cause of the accident. 
~ But she had not seen a silent figure creep. 
ing down the stairs at night, groping in the 
darkness, unfastening doors with a stealthy 
hand, passing out of the house and through 
the grounds, down to the boat-house. 

She had not seen the boat-nouse door 
carefully closed,and a lantern produced and 
lighted; she had net heard the mufflet 
sounds that might have proclaimed the 
treacherous deed. 


The Captain hac calculated toa nicety 


and wondered over Angela's latest escape, | how long the nails would hold, how long 


amaton horseback drew near the house, 
riding very slowly, a look of expectation 
on lis face as he glanced around, as though 
every moment be expected saime one to 
spring up and give liu startling news. 
But no one appeared. 

He rode even wore slowly up the great 
drive, still looking auxiously from one side 
to the other. 

48 be came in sight of 
he cust a 
bilnds. 

N 0; they 
like array. 
telling, the truth might not 
known, 


’ 
the grand oid 


giance up at 


Ab 
bey hurried the 
were not drawn down in death- 
Kut perbaps, there could be no 


yet be fully 


the loosened plank would be before it gave 
way and allowed the water tu rush in and 
overwhelin the frail craft. 

Up to this time Angela had not the faint- 
est suspicion of the truth. 

Sbe was res'less and 


uneasy c 


neerning 


the inishaps which had so uear 
ated her existence, 

“Danger and dea seein v purs 
she said ty berself, Why s 

There was a taint k cK atthe d Fr, and 
Jane Felspar, her faituful old nurse, came | 
In. | 


“Are vou alone, inv dear?’ 
“T want to talk to vou.” 


“Come in, nurse. I aim glad to see vou,”’ 


He rode Jeisurelr into the court-vard, but | said Angela; tor, although a fashionatle 


there again be tailed to notice any confusion 
or excitement. 
Nothing was wrong; no unusual sight 
rsound broke the quiet of the place. 





; 


lady's-tnaid had in some measure taken old 
Jane's place, po one to Angela was like this 
faithful woman. 

She bad uursed her fair 


young mistress 


| dies, 


' turned the old nurse, 


; 
she asked, 


be!” 





ee ee 


EVENING 


throug her infaney an 
| worshipped her now as one 
ry “c .omen. 
| Jowely and pertect of v 

Sho had beon in-great trouble and dis- 
mistress, and, with 


POST 


1 childhoo., and she 
of the most 


l tress about her young 


the sure instinct of love, she felt there was | 


( er near her. 
walkey I stay and talk to you, Miss An- 
gela 7” she asked. “IT aim net happy about 
you, my dear. Ido not like to be always 
bearing that you bave been in this accident 


and the other.’ a 
“T must be more careful, dear nurse, 


said the girl. 

“You are careful,” returned the old wo- 
man; “itis not your fault, I have mv 
thoughts and my lears, but 1 besitate to tell 
the nto you.” é 

“You may tell me anything, nurse, she 
said yetly. 

“Perhaps it is cruel of me,” Mrs, Felspar 
wenton, “and perhaps itis unjust. Sul I 
cannot help it. Something bids me speak, 
and I must speak. My dear,"she continued 
bending torward and whispering Into An- 
gela’s ears—“iny dew, do you think the 
Captain has any imotive for Wishing you 
dead?” ; 

“The Captain!” cried Angela, in astonish- 
ment. “No, certainly not. My death would 
made no difference to him.” 

“You are quite sure, dear?’’ persisted the 
nurse, 

“] am quite sure of it,” she answered, 
“My death would not affect him in the least, 
He would neither lose nor gain by it.” 

*Does he like you 7?” 

“T should think not,’’ was the yrave re- 
ply. “I have never liked lin. 1 can truly 
sav there is ne love lost between us,.”” 

“T thought not, dear, Ihave never liked 
him. ITsaw how the dark shadows fell 
round the old house on the night he came 
home with my lady. People call him hand- 
some: but I know be iscruel. I bave never 
sald one word about it, but i have seen my 
lady's heart breaking slowly day by day. 
It was an evil hour that brought hin here, 
He means mischiet, Tam sare; I have seen 
his face Looking wicked and ecruel—ay, and 
troubled too, Donot be angry, Miss An- 
pela. if Tsay out what T think.” 

“Say what vou will,” said Angela, 

“lau sure, inv dear, that the Captain 
Incans some harurto you ; he lutends to do 
you some deadly mischief. I have seen it 
in his eyes and ts face when he has been 
looking at you. Love is quick to read signs 
Oo» love or hate.” 

“You must be mistaken,nurse,” said An- 
gelagravely. “I have never liked the Cap- 
tain, and he has never Jiked me; but he 
would not do me any barin, I am sure. 
Why should he?” 

“That ‘sthe very thing I should 
know,” replied Mrs. helspar. 
help teeling that he seeks 


like to 
“—T cannot 
your 


ee ———— 





death, | 


though why should he seek it I cannot vell. | 


Are vou sure that he would mot gain by 
It?’ asked the nurse earnestly. ‘Do you 
understand ? ‘This is a great and rich pro- 





— = ——— 
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“T hope not, my dear. But talk 
lady, and find out all about it, 1 AN rm 
own thoughts about the Captain. I qo m4 
want to make you uneasy, Miss Angela: 
but I am sorely afraid for you. You have 
been very near death twice; the third time 
might prove fatal.’’ 

“Hush—you tmust not say such things 1 
cried Angela, white with horror, “You 
surely do not mean to say that you think 
the Captiin bad anything to do with those 
accidents ?”’ 

“I should not be surprised to learn that 
he bad planned them,” replied Mrs, Fol. 
spar gravely. 

“I will not listen ; I will not think of it, 
Jane. You must not speak to me of such a 
thing again.’’ 

“Miss Angela,” cried the nurse, “fore. 
warned is forearmed ! You speak to my 
lady. If you find thatthe Captain has no 
interest in your death, bas nothing to gain 
by it, I will own that I am too suspicio 
and misjudge him ; but, if you tind that it 
is as I suspect—that he will gain by your 
death—then I say to you, Miss Angela, be. 
ware !" ‘ 

“You frighten me, nurse !"’ said the girl, 
“Tcould not think so badly of the Captain, 
He may bave warried my mother for ber 
money; but it does not follow that he could 
be guilty of so biack a crime as you impute 
to him.,’’ 

“Speak to my lady, Miss Angela,” re- 
peated the nurse. “Ask her boldly what 
will become of ths property at your death, 
Icannot help thinking ber auswer will 
solve the mystery.” 

But Angela would not be convinced— 
would not adinit the horrible suspicion even 
to herselt. 

She thought of it for some titne, and tried 
to banish it; but the earnest tone and man- 
ner of the old nurse haunted her,and she 
could not overcoine a slight fear which also 
troubled her. 

A tune caine when Angela found her mo- 
ther alone, and she determined to ask her 


| the question that June Felspar bad sug- 


ested. 





CHAPTER XXXIX. 


ADY LAURA WYNYARD walked 
one morning into the grounds in search 

Jj of primroses, she being very fond of 
the pretty simple flower; and Angela, 
thinking it a good opportunity to clear up 
the old nurse's suspicions, followed bebiud 
her. 

“T will go with vou, mamma,” she said. 
“T have a quick eye for primroses; I can 
always find them, no matter where they 
hide themselves. Butdo you think you 
cou.d walk as far as the woods? There they 
are a picture to see—primroses every where 
miost !"" 

So, chatting pleasantly on the beauty of 


the spring morning, the fresh tints of the 


perty, Miss Angela, and some say itis to be | 
yours, all yours, Some Cine, Whea my lady | 


yet ! 


Miss Angela. I remenber all that was said 


) about it when Sir Charles died.” 


Heaven send that that may be long | 
But you know that it will be yours, | 


“T know it will be mine, nurse, if I sur- | 


Vive sy mother,’ said Anyela; “but there 

iso Way by which the Captain could be 

benetited by it.” 
“Thatis what I 


wanted to know,” re- 


something at work; I eannot tell) what. 
Miss Anyela, will you forgive meif I ask 
You what will become of the property 


should you die? T hate to say the word,uiy 
dear; but I want to understand. What will 
bee ume ol it in that case ?" 

“Tdo not Know,” replied Angela wonder- 
ingly. “fo have never thought aboutit. I 
do not remember that the idea has ever oe- 
curred te ime.” 

“You will marry some day, Miss Angela, 
and perhaps have children of your own to 
Inheritit; but, if vou do not, then what 
Will become of it?” 


“TLdo not know. Tsheuld think my fa- 


, ther’s will has made arranyements tor that,” 


2) 
She replied, 


“Tshoula make some inquiries about it 
Miss Angela. Ask your uaa.’ 

“T hardly like to do so,” she objected. “I 
have never talked to mamma about money. 
tnatters, and Tam atraid it would seem as 
though T were distrustful or seltish—and no 
— In the world cares less for money thau 

ae, 

“My lady would nover think anything of 
that kind of you, Miss Angela. How eould 


’ 


she? You take ny advice ; ask her what | 


Will become of all this property at your 
death, 1 cannot help thinking that the Cap- 
tain wil bave some hold on at”? 

“That is impossible,’ declared Angela. 
“My father nade the will which settled all 


“T am sure there is | 


tur spring-flowers, the merry songs of the 
birds, the tender green of the young grass 
and the opening buds, mother and daugh- 
ter wandered on together, 

“Mama,” said Angela,“do you remem - 
ber those beautiful lines of Browning’s 
called ‘Home-Thoughts from Abroad’? I 
wi;l repeat them to you ;”’ and, in her clear 
sweet voice, Angela began— 


**'Oh tobe in England 
Now that April's there! 
And whoever wakes in England 
Sees, some morning unaware, 
That the lowest boughs and the brashwood sheaf 
Round the elm-tree bole are in tiny leaf ; 


| While the ebaffinch sings on the orehard-bough 


In England—now, 

Aud atter April, when May follows, 

And the white-throat builds, and all the swallows— 

Hark, where my blossomed pear-tree in the hedge 

Leans to the tleld, and seatters on the clover 

Blossoms and dew-drops at the bent sprays’ edge: 

That's the wise thrush, He sings each s0ng twice 
over, 

Lest you should think he never could recapture 

The first fine careless rapture. 

And, though the fields look rough with hoary dew, 


| All will be gay when nooutide wakes anew— 


The buttercups, the little children's dower, 
Far brighter than this gaudy melon-flower.’ 


Is not that beautiful, mamma ?” asked 
Angela. “It I had been given my_ choice 
of all the great gifts bestowed by Heaven 
upon mortals, I suculd bave chosen to ve & 
poet.”’ 

“You have a poet’s soul, 
her mother, a *” 
“I can appreciate, but I cannot originate, 
remarked Angela. ‘That has pleased yous 
maimina,” she added abruptly ; “your eyes 

look brighter.’’ 

And for the tine being the girl forgot the 
horrible doubt and fear that haunted her, 
forgot why she bad sought her mother, for- 


Angela,” said 


| got everything except the sweet beauty of 


about the money, and he knew hothing of | 


the Captain, It is therefore impossible that 
the Captain should bave any interest in it 
In any way.” 

Bat the old nurse was not to be convinced 


Without having some stronyer pr of than 
her young mistress could give. 

"1 cannot see, and You cannot see,’ she 
continued, “but something tells me th it 
t Cay vO 1 gral y vour deat 

s i i Ss iy 4 ASK 

ai; 

ts lial I 3. Sal Angela, 

‘ ‘ trealiv think that the ¢ iptain 

would wish for iny death.’ 


“LT should go further than that,’’ the 
nurse answered significantiy. 

Angela held up ber nand with a Warning 
cry. 

‘I will not listen!’ 
pile with @:meotion, 
wicked! Oh jnurse, 5 


she cried, 
‘*tle could 


Mr love for mie 


her faee 


you tov suspicious! It could got pussibly 


| one of your favorite writers, an 


old 


not be RO 
INAKGS 


the April day. the 
“T met with a charming little poem ™ 
other day,’’ she continued, “You shall hear 


that too, mamma, It is by Leigh Hunt, 
es notbing 


more sweet or situple was ever written. Lis- 


ten! It is called ‘Lilies.’ 


** *We are lilies fair, 
Fiow f x NG 
é sid, 
| ix " Li“ 
Ever since, angels 
Held usin thets ind 
You may see them where they take 


In pictures their sweet stand, 


** ‘Like the garden’s angels 
Alsu du we seem, 
Aud not the less for being crowned 
With a gulden dream. 


‘* “ould you see around us 
fhe enamored air, 
You would see it pale with Ulisse 


Tu hold a thing se fair.’ 
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| Is not that both beautiful and true? There 

| is no flower 80 lovely as a tall queenly 

white lily. How fond my futher was of 
va 

eo then it all came rushing back to her, 

the memory of the dear, dear, dead father, 

the horror of her mother’s living hus. 


band. 
She remembered weil why she was 


ere. 

: She had accompanied her mother pur- 

posely tu clear up ber doubt; and she must 
0 it. 

' Yet she was loath todisturb the sweetest 

calin that her mother bad enjoyed tor many 

months. 

**Maimma,” she said, after a short silence, 
“how strange it is that youand I have never 
talked about money-matters!"’ 

Lady Laura smiled, 

“J do notthink it strange, Angel,” she 
replied. “Itis not an attractive subject ; 
and we have nover had any reason for inen- 
tioning it.”’ 

“Was tiny father’s will at all an extraor- 
dinary one ?” she asked, 

“Nutso much extraordinary, I think, as 
incomplete,” answered her ladyship po- 
litelv. 

“In what way incomplete, mamina ?’’ 
| Angela asked, 

“In this way, my dear. Every one 
| thought that your dear father ought to have 
| lett vou a separate fortune. Instead of that 
| and to prove, as I am sure, his entire trust 
in we, ne lefttthe whole of his wealth to 
ine; and at my death it was to go to 
you.” 

’ “But what if I die first, inamina, and I 





hope I shall, I should not care to live one | 


day without you, what then, nami 2?” 

| “It is mine,” replied her ladyskip uneas- 

ilv, “to do with as I wall.”’ 

The girl looked thoughtfully into her mo- 
ther’s face. 

“Mamina,”’’ she said, “suppose, which 
Heavon forbid ! that you die first, and all 
this iminense property coines to ine, what 
shall I do with it?” 

“You will marry, Angel, and then 
must leave it to your children.”’ 

“IT want to understand the matter fully, 
mamina ; do not think ne tiresome, Sup- 
pose that I do not marry, what am I to do 
with it then ?” 

“That isa weighty question, ny dear, I 
shall have to think some time before an- 
swering it. There are many noble purposes 
to which you inight devote it. I have al- 
ways thought of as being married.” 

“I do not think IT shall ever marry, tnain- 
ma, unless I tind some one just like my 
own father.”’ 

“We musttalk about this again, Angel,”’ 
said her ladyship. “Mr. Sansome said your 
father’s will was incomplete, as it gave no 
instructions as to What you were to do with 
the property iu case you reinained uninar- 
ried.” 

“Wehave no near relatives, 
Inainma?” 

“No; vour dear father and myself were 
alinost alone the world. I have some = sec- 
ond cousins, but I do not even know where 
they live.’ ” 

“I suppose,” said Angela, “that my fa- 
ther never thought you would imarry 
ayain °”’ 

Lady Laura’s face flushed criinson. 

“T ain sure that he did not, Anygel,’’ she 
replied ; “and I repent with my whwle 
heart of ever having done so. I might have 
Known ad 

‘Poor mam:na!” interrupted the girl luov- 
| ingly. 

Angela paused before she asked the next 
question ; she hated the words as she ulter- 
ed them, 

“Mamina,” she said, ‘would you mind 
telling ine one thing more ? 
W vnyard anv intevest in my death 7?” 

“In your aeath, Angela ?’’ exclaimed 
Lady Laura. “What a strange question, my 
dear! It quite startled me.”’ 

“[ mean will any money come to him in 
the event of ny death?” asked Angela. 

And, remembering her will, 
Laura’s face grew colorless, 

Her busband had asked ker not to speak 
of it, not to mention it to any one, and now 
for the first time she regretted the promise 
she had given, for it seemed very clear to 
ber that Angela ought to know the whole 
truth. 

She could not understand 
had been so foolish as to promiss to 
Whatshe nad done trom her daughter. 
Angela had already read the truth tu ber 
nother’s face, 

“This is the first secret I have ever kept 
from you, Angel,” she answered slowly— 
“the only one; I have not another in my 
lite, But the Captain asked me, and Teoull 
hot refuse him, fur he was so kind and lov- 
Ing to ine in those davs.”’ 


you 


have we, 





now why she 


“Poor mamma!’ repeated the girl: but 
her heart was faint with anxiety and sus 
pense, 

“I will tell you what I did, Angel,”’ con- 
tinued her ladyship. “The first time we 
went to town after our marriage the Cap- 
tain persuaded ine to make a will, It was 
lo this effeet—that, if vou should unfortu 

tlely aie before ime. be was to lnherit 

§ ry vo rie. 
rn | st 8 
we ay | 4 y ~ ~ 
gradually dawned upvu 


My death then,’’ she said slowly, ‘*wou 
D6 his gain ?’’ 

“Certainly. But then it is very improva- 
ble tiat you will die first.”’ 

The very blood seemed to curdie in the 
cirl’s veins, tor she kuew how vilen sie 
had been near death, aud-now she guessed 
the reason, 

“Then it stands ia this way, ma:mnima—il 
I die betore you, and you die before Cap- 
tain Wynyard, te whole of my father's 
Property talls into that man's Lands?” 


Has Captain | 


Lady | 


hide | 


“That is it, Angela.” 

“I do not think itis right or just,mamma, 
You must annul that will and make 
another, Why should he, who has been # 
unkind to you, inherit the wealth that was 
ny father’s? Ob, 1 wish you had consulted 
ine about it, I wish you had wold me all the 
facts before, mamma!” cried the irl, @ud- 
ly, a8 she thought what a terrible price she 
had nearly paid tor her ignorance of them, 
“Itia notfair!”’ she wenton. “If we die., 
he will be rich and tree!" 

“Yes,” assented Ludv Laura, “I know it 
—free to marry Gladys Rane." 

“Mamina,” said Angela solemnly, “he 
rust Wish us both dead.” 

“Oh, no, my dear! He is not so 
that.’ 

“He does not ‘ove us, he does not care for 
us!" the girl cried passionately. “Why 
should he not wish us both dead?” 

“That would be terrible!’ said 
Laura, 

“Whodrew up that will for you, tmaim- 
ia?” asked Angela. 

“Your father’s lawyer, Mr, Savsome,"’ 
was the reply. 

“He ought to have been ashamed of him- 
self!” cried Angela. 

“My dear,” answered Lady 
was, and be tried all that ws 
dissuade me from making it. He was very 
| angry indeed, and prophesied all kinds of 
evil; but the Captain persuaded me,” 

“Itinust be destroyed, and you must 
make another, mama, I shall never rest 
| until it is done.’’ 

“Itshall be done, Angel; but I 
wait until we go up to town, 
summon Mr, Sansome here,’’ 

And,having arrived at this decision, tady 
Laura and her daughter left the woods and 
turned homewards, 


For some tine she could not recover from 
the effect of the information her mother 
had imparted to her, 


bad as 


Lady 


Laura, 


sertemt 
I dare not 


CHAPTER XL. 


threatening cloud seemed 


BLACK 


Her accidents were all plain enough 
); how. 
It she had but known about the will, 


surely she would have realized the dunyger 
to which she was exposed ! 

She shuddered as she remembered how 
near death she had been—so near that in 
each case there had been only the space 
ot two or three minutes between her and 
eternity. 

‘The mystery seemed to unroll itself be- 
fore her eyes. 

Her death would be an untold gain to her 
step-father. 

There would then be 
life and the inieritance. 

Her mother was fragile and delicate, and 
her constantly unhappy life would only 
tend to bring about theend he desired, 
Toen her fvther’s property would all fall 
into bis hands, and he would = be free to 
marry Miss Rine—Angela bad not the 
least doubt butthat he had so tmapped out 
| bis future, 

It she and her nidther died, he would be 
a rich tan. : 

But she saw plainly enough that, if bis 
plans were to succeed, she iust die first, 

Ifhber mother died first, the property 
| would descend to her, and she im ber turn 
could leave it as she would, 

“He shall never have ooe penny of 
father’s money!" she said to herself, 

But the danger of her position trightened 
her. 

She could hardly realize the fact that ona 
person should seek to Cou piss the death of 
another; yet it was imost undeniably 
true. 

She had felt certain that the Captain had 
told her, on that winter day when sie was 
| so nearly drowned, to go to the bend of the 
pool; she had been quite confident about 
It. 

It was true thut at the time she believed 
there had been a mistake; but that) belief 
had not lasted long. Now she saw what 
his motive was. 

But tor the brave and courageous young 
Squire, she would have been io her ,rave, 
wnd possibly too her mother by this tire. 

Again, she felt sure now that le liad tain. 
pered with the boat, and had riddeu away, 
leaving her to her fate. 

She was more than confirmed in her sus- 
picion when she remeurbered how averse 
i hebad been to have the boat recovered 

from the jake, for he knew that the tarks 
| of his treachery were there, and would be 





but her mother's 


my 





discovered, 

It all seemed to her 
wondered she had not tound it out belore; 
but then she remembered that she lid ert 
at that time know anything of ber teethers 


s> plain that she 


will. 

The old nurse was 
evening when she reache { 
ok at the girls lair 


ber that 
ana 


wait ig for 
lier Fe 
young face & I 
"had not been 


fotens 


qotie if 
the faithful servant that she 


mistaken tn her suspicion. 


“HTlave % 1 Spoke to ty rt Miss An 
re , 7 
i 

5 aw ré “4 

oy _. mine 1 

*), KEW it; [ feitit. ] « id seer tlie 
miseliiet i the air. I read it in tis face and 

me Wihal il is,tiise 


in bis shifty eyes. Pell 
you tay triist ime. 
" ew] know that, Jane, 
tseorry Av a tIrienad liootma * 


Was fi 648 
sult—and Jane belmprar 


could 
shrewd enough. 
know that you 
| Captain pr rsuaded wiy wivtbes 


(riewd. ‘Tue 


lo wiake @ 


trusty 


are a 


— 





“he 
possible te | 


) the Captain will lay his planus 
| pithy next Cisne, 


EVENING POST. 


will, and it is so drawn that, if I die before 
her, all tue property goes wo bin at her 
death,”’ 

“The villain!" excialined the nurse; and 
thistime Angela did net correct her for 
speaking thusofhimn. “So, Miss Augela, 
he would gain by your death?” 

“He would gain everything, provide I my 
nother died afterwards,” 

“And that, wemay te sure, she would 
shortly do. You have had two very narrow 
escapes yourself, but she would have none, 
Itwouki be harndte euy when ber death 
might not follow,’ 

“Well,” sighed Angela, 
do?" 

“Can you not persuade my lady to cancel 
the will?’ asked Mra. Felsapar. 

“TLhave done ms tmaninagsave she will 
806 Mr. Sansome “6 soon as she reaches 
town,” suid Angeia, Shecaunot send for 
hin here.” 

Pee will she go tw town, Miss An- 
Be re 

“In three or four weck's time,"’ was the 
reply. 

“And then she will 
asked Jane. 

“She will cancel it, and inake another, so 
worded thatit will bete his interewt that 
we should live, not die." 

“And whendo you say ny lady goes to 
town 7" asked the nurse, 

“Tu three or four weeks,’ 
ela. 

“Oh, mv dear, be careful! 
the child I nursed and loved and tended 
should come tothis! You have bad twa 
escapes; be prepared for the third one, for 
mors Cut. 
My «dear, vou are in 
danger; vou must see it for yourself,” 

“Ido,” she replied sadly. “I can see the 


“what can | 


destroy the will?" 


answered An- 


To think that 


| web closing round me; but Ido not see my 


to have fallen over Angela Roodeu's | 


| Way to Tt %,”” 


“It would be of no use totell my lady 7" 
suggested Jane. 


“None whatever. She would not believe 


| that there was danger; and, if she did, sli@e 


would dio of sorrow and of fright.” 

“Tl fear ashe would,” agreed the nurse, 
“Would it be of any use to tell the Captain 
that vou have discovered what he in alsut, 
that you know all about the will, that vou 
know he hus attempted your lite, and that 
you will seck for the protection of tue 
law?” 

No,” answered Anyela, after a pause; 
“that would be of no use, He would laugh 
ine to seorn,and declare that I was remane- 
ing. Ldonot know what would bappen 
tomy mother ormyselfit T did) that. Tt 
sven tO me thatiny only plan isto keep 
ny knowledge secret from hin, for I feel 
myself completely in bis power. He isa 
dangerous enemy.”’ 

“He is abad unscrupulous man!" eried 
the old nurse. “He will stop at nothing if 
he hastmadeup his tuind to get the pro- 


perty. Perhaps you are right, Miss Angela 
ws to its being best to be silent. No one 
knows What be might do to attain bis ob 


ject. [le would be quite capable of simut- 
ting you and my lady up in the old Abbey, 
and setting fire toit. You are right; it wail 
be lar wiser notto let him know anything 
about it. But be carelul, ny dear. Ke 
pleasant to him, to avoid suspicion ; but do 
net yo out with him, or do anytuing that Le 
Suyyests Or advises,’’ 

“J will not,’ said Angelia; but the tears 
rushed to her eyes when she remombered 
how forlorn and friendless she was, when 
she remembered that she had her mother's 
life to watch over and guard as well as wer 
own, 

“EE know,” said Jane, “what would be 
best if it could be tnanayged ; and it would 
sive all exposure and everything disagree. 
able,”’ 


“Whatis it?’ asked Angela, anxious ts 


hear, for she had juplictt lait in tue wis- 
dom of ber old turks, 
“You must leave home at onee, and not 


let the Captain or my lady know where you 


are until the will iscancelled and the new 
one made.”’ 
“That would be excellent,” sighed An- 


gela. ‘E shall be yl vito leave bin; bat fl 
shall be wretched at deserting tiny dear tineo- 
ther.” 
[10 BK CONTINUED, | 
- —_- > . 

A GENEALOGICAL VPUZZLE.—A young 
nan tearcied a Widow who had «a grown-up 
daughter, His tather, 4 widuwer, eventu- 
ally married the danghter, Hleuce all the 
cunplication of rolatonship involved, We 
venture top jntoutonly one or two of the 
ost striking. Keaders imay pursue the 
subject if their heads are strong enough 
totrusttoon a bigh ladder, If not, they 
bad better tuen the pase. The young uan's 
step-daughter, on becoming the wile of tins 
father, becaine also the young tnan's slap 
mother; and the young wan litusell, as the 


husband of bis father’s mother-in-law, be- 





lof leaves and bougimthe is 
| filth and worried with 


eae his father’s father-in-law; that is, bis 
own graud-tathber-ti-law, This was prety | 
wellto begin with; butin the course of a 
yearortwo, the arrival of acuild in etther 
fait Vv tepacde ¢ mfusion worms mifouan tex. 
{ ( | { thye ing toan's dauyiiter-in 
‘ “ - sin r asi 4% 
‘ , * [ r ‘ 
" 4) 
s 
‘ « A ‘e 
| 4 , ‘ 
‘ Z t s hesdache as invaria 
asthe perpetual motion of the myuariing of 
tie cirele, Pradition relates that the cots- 
plie sion prove dtuo much for the young 
nan. Who suecunbed to the loss of his 
plentity. Tia widow and her daugiiter 
ist tuiarry theseane fanily, a law of 
mine * i pilus t « Te tea Lilie fallier anc 
notuer to tarry, and tins the whewiity of 


¢ 


tlie parties 4A0U.0 reimail bulaect. 


7 
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Scientific and Useful. 

OLD SILVER ARTICLES.—To render «11 
silver articles as benutiiul as when first 
mate, lay them piece by pleve on a charo al 
fire, and as eee ae reddened take them off 
and butl them in tartar and water. 

Sea-Weep Paren.—A foreign inventor 
instuted to have dimeovered a method of 
mking paper frow seaweed, The paper 
in said to be capable of use as a substitute 
for glass, and way be tinted so as to imitate 
stained! glans. 

Musty BaRrets.--Tov sweeten musty 
barrels throw in burning ocala, and then 
cold waer, Brewers wash their casks with 
line and water mized nearly to the onon- 
sistency of paint, let it rewais until dry, 
and thon wash well with water. 

Bap Water. — Contaminated water 
passed thruuch siz inches of green sand, 
coke, animal, charcoal or spongy iron is 
wholly freed from the tmicro-organimow 
which cause diseuse, The material isto be 
powdered sufficiently tine to pass through a 
sieve of forty imeshes to the inch. 

Ow Prictungs.—A simple, safe, and yl 4 
effective inetinnl of restoring oil pictures, if 
nettoo lar yone, nN lo expuse the surface to 
an atmosphere Leavily charged with vepor 
of aléohol atau ordinary towmperature; the 
resinous particles of the paint will absorb 
the alouvlci until they are saturated, when 
the process is ts be stopped. 

Tux UnsivensaL Day.—The proposed 
universal diay meets with no encourage- 
nent fromastronomers, Upon the proposi- 
tion te count the hours of the day from 0 to 
ZA in civil life one of them says that it will 
scarcely ever be adopted, for nobody (ex- 
cept, perhaps sick people lying in bed) will 
have patieonce lo countthe strokes of the 
clock up ts ZA. 

Ans ELECTRIC ScCaLn.—A weale, or steel- 
yard, which records the resalt by means of 
electricity has, it is said, been inventeua by 
an American, The electric registering de- 
Vice can be attached to existing acales, but 
it Is specially designed for railways to wells 
the freight wagonsor trains of cars in ine- 
tien, On athirty-tonm steelvard it is said to 
weigh to within 25 ibe, of the actual weight 
of thecur and its coutectsa, and it records 
the weights of successive cars one alter an- 
Other while they travel over the scale, 
As another electric novelty which is an- 
nounced, we tay inention @ proposed sub- 
Inarine Geat propelled and lighted by means 
of electricity, and ventilated by compressed 
air. Its designed tor placing and dis- 
charging subinarine tines, 
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Farm and barden. 


Litive.—Lilv stems, after the flowers 
have laded, do not present a very attractive 
appearance, Nevertheless they should not 
be cutoff until they are entirely dry, as the 
foliage assiste the bulb in perfecting its ina 
turity. 

To Lveav.—Every cow should be taught 
to lead when she is young and tractable, 
and the ounven'eoce arising from such an 
education in after life would greatly more 
tuan pay forthe trouble. A cow that will 
lead is worth 810 more than acow without 
this scoourplisiiment. 

Ciisarus.—In ordlet to make climbers 
grow just where they are wanted, a little 
attention should be paid them. Ifthe run- 
ners are growing Woo strony, keep them in 
check, Do not tle them toa big nail, with 
“4 piece of leather or astrip of tin; but drive 
a few large headed unsils here and there, to 
which the branches can be fastened with 
stnell pieces of trass wire. ‘This will last, 
and is very inex peiusive. 

THe inevorn.—Theaim of the breeder 
Ispetonly ts produce an antinal which 
shallin iteaown person possess the highest 
type of excellence sought, but shall have 
the power to transmit to its offepring those 
quatities of value pommesned bv hitnmelf, A 
breeder may, by chance, produce a superior 
animal, or it —— be the result of caretully- 
lait) plans, and artiully controtling the 
forces of Nature, and subjecting them to bis 
will, Jt imcompuratively easy to accident 
ally produce an animal of value, but to 
steadily breed Gs one type is the test of the 
skill of the breeder and the value of his 
slock. 

NATURAL AND Witp.—All animals in 
their natural state are rarely sul ject to con. 
tagi sus diseases, while all classes ol domentic 
aniinalsare seldeas free. Look then, tothe 
conditions surrounding the hog on tre pen, 
From alifeof freedom he is commigned to tine 
prisoninent and relegated to a diet ineom- 
patibie & his taste. With the free air 
around bim in bis former condition, benow 
breathes theodors ofthe peu. Frows «a bed 
transtiorted to 
All these 
arrivitng ata 
Witiel bring dis 


sects, 
things wust be considered in 
knowledge of (he causes 
ease and death lo ourswine, 


livmnma iKAS 


yia savant an e@e&tendied aud devel pert 
tly perig Walering ©@Z-e-vye daimiecs 
with Muid containing « quantity of red Pig- 
tent, and been rewarded by seeing thei 


turn purple; and has furtherinere changed 


we rincinole iy 


white rome int: « yellow one by «liberal ap. 
plication of saffron water to its roots, This 
st ie rather a Valualie liseovery, for rcoee 
fthe yellow-tinted romes are noisettes, anil 
extre:nely delimte, while white vues are 


remarkably bardy aud strong. 
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Living, Thinking, Doing. 

Nothing will se effectually solve doubts, 
relieve suspense, and remove uncertainty, 
asa habit of promptly performing the near 
est duty. Much of the hesitation and per- 
which hinder and 
confuse wen's lives, comes from simply 
thinking, when they ought to be doing. 
Thought and action should never be sepa- 
rated. If action is often hasty and ill 
judged for want of thought, thought is of 
ten vague and abortive for want of action. 
Men pause and speculate about: what may 
or may not happen ; they wonder what they 


pleaity advancement, 


ought to do, orcan do, in certain) contin- 
gencies, and no light reveals the one or the 
other; on the contrary, they become more 
and more doubttul and perplexed 

Meanwhile the first steps are still untrod. 
den that would have led to others. They 
have been standing at the foot of the ladder, 
looking perhaps eagerly to the top, and 
marveling how to reach so high # point, 
while the lowest rounds, so close to their 
feet and so casy to ascend, have been quite 
neglected. The nearest duty, when per 
formed, sheds a light revealing the next 
and chasing away the shadows of doubt 
and uncertainty which have hindered on. 
ward progress. 

This doing one duty at a time prevents 
strained effort. Trying todo too much is one 
case of the large amount of slipshop, ineffi- 
cient work thatall deplore, vet accept. No 
ne can give of his best until he has learned 
what to lay aside as well as what to do. 

Others fail to give their best by attempt- 
ing to do what is beyond them. They 
might Lave succeeded well, and done the 
world good service in one direction, Sut, 
according to this,they are dving poor, hasty, 
jumbled work, which neither benefits others 
nor reflects honor upon thenmiselves,in some 
other line 

Thus, a first-rate builder 
in the community is sacrificed to 


who is needed 
mmake a 
third rate architect, Who is comparatively 
valueless. Men who might have made their 
marks as mechanics become interior busi- 
ness nen, or others who have a talent for 
value by 
rushing into professions or politics. 
But success is not confined to any 
object, or to any one Class of objects. It is 
always @ relative term, implying something 
at the back of it which may or may not be 
Some men plan robber 


commercial pursulls spoil their 


desirable or good. 

jes, others devise schemes of philanthropy 
—a!l)] of them desire success 

The question is not, shall men desire to 

suceeed or pot, but what shall the y desire to 

What should be 

takiog, their hope? 


Ii itis a 
the more they desire and 


succeed in? their uncer 


good 


really bonest one, 
determine to succet 1 the better; il not, itis 
‘ lies . 
the aim itself that is to Le ullacncd and 
; 
is 
} 
“ ¢é 
‘ 
, ‘ : : 
} ii ‘ , : it DCs 
policy, ° in its broad and deep sense, is. the 


very truth, those who take it as their motive 


to ap honest lite, will miss both its truth 
its gladness, because they have mista- 
the meaning of honesty itsel!. They 


one | 


one, a! 
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| think of it only as a series of actions, 

| whereas it is in truth a spirit that reigns su- 

preme in the heart and shapes the life. 
who is not imbued with this spirit, who 
covets the gains of dishonesiy, and only re- 
signs them in the hope that honesty may 
copter a greater gain, has yetto learn the 

| meaning of hosesty. However successfully 
he may have asauined its garb, he is igno- 
rant of its essence. 

A well-known divine, writing on the 
conditions of success, says: ‘‘Wisdom has 
riches in her right hand,and honor and long 
life in her left ; but she must be wooed and 
won for her own sake—not for her dowry. 
She will not actept the fortune-hunter. If 
& man Cares more for honesty than for pol- 
icy, he will find honesty the best policy ; 


He | 
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but the honesty that is merely policy, is no | 


honesty at all.”’ 

Altogether, it is chiefly by nourishing 
these living, thinking, doing principles of 
the higher nature that the lower is kept in 
controlled and orderly operation. The 
more fully men are engrossed in what is 
true and pure, and worthy of all their pow- 
ers and intelligence, the more naturally and 
casily will appetite, passion, and desire, as- 


sume a proper subservience, and fulfil their 
assigned functions quietly and legitimately. 
When they are forced to the front, brought 
up for constant review, and made the theme 
conversation and 


lof much discussion, of 


alternative approval and censure, they oc 


cupy the place of other and = weightier 
| things, and lose their harmonious relations. 
i _— ——_ - = 


| A OREAT deal too much is made of the 
ects of scientific inquiry in putting down 
divinatory and other superstitions. The tact 
is, very few people have ihe ability to 
thoreughly grasp scientific truth. The real 
truth why we atthe present day in’ this 
country have littl to do with astrologers 
life 
us has become fairly certain in’ its 


and fortune-tellers, is because among 
general 
circumstances. Great epidemics are com- 
paratively rare; physical catastrophes, like 
earthquakes, are still more rare; against 
common uncertainties of various sorts we 
have all kinds of systems of insurance ; and 
last, but not least, we must not forget the 
eflicacy of law, and the general respect 
there is for it. Reverse all these 
ro back not more than two centur- 


circum 
stuuces, 
ies ago, and we reach a state of 
| which neither life, liberty nor property 
were sale for long together. ‘Then we may 
imagine how it was that the astrologer and 
the fortune-teller, or witch, became no small 
| factor in making life at all tolerable. At 
the present day the greatest 
good and ili-luck are gamblers 


society in 


believers in 
ot various 
| descriptions—that is, those whose lives are 
most perplexed with uncertainties. We have 
known poor, uneducated women gravely 
consulting their packs of playing cards to 
them in the 
But, apart 


discover the fate in store for 
midst of sorrow and tribulation. 


i very agreeable, strictly consistent 


_of personal amiability. 





married. So much is this the case that 
the term ‘‘old maid’’ has ceased to be one 
of reproach. When in a ccrtaig class the 


great majority of the women are unmar- | 


ried, no one can affect to believe that the 
cause has been cither want of good looks or 
Besides, we have 
cyes and can see, and the fact is but too 
patent that whatever else has been the 
cause, it has not been that which forward 
minxes are too ready to attribute. Those 
women whom in such numbers we see de- 
clining into the middle vale of life are very 
often pretty, bright, intelligent and lovable. 


They possess all the qualifications necessary | 


for wives, and mothers, and mistresses of 
happy households, women whose personal 
attractiveness ought to win love and secure 
the chief goal of feminine desire, which is 
Yet they continue spinsters, 
Philosophers, 


marriage. 
What can be the reason? 
wake up and tell us. 

A MAN who never reminds his friends of 
unwelcome facts, or tells them unpleasant 
truths,is sure to be liked ; and,when aman 
of such a turn comes to old age, he is al- 
most sure to be treated with respect. It is 
true, iadeed, that we should not dissemb.e 
and flatter in company ; but # man may be 
truth and sincerity, by a prudent silence 
where he cannot concur, and a p'easant as- 
sent where he can. Now and then you 
meet with a person so exactly formed to 


) pease that he will gain upon everyone that 


disposition is 
but fre- 


hears or beholds him; this 
not merely the gift: of nature, 


, quently the eflect of much knowledge of 


the world, and a command over the pas- 
Frequently that which is called 


Sslons. 


, candor is merely malice. 


from anything of that sort, we may be cer- | 


tain that if there had been no capability tor 
superstition in man, there would have been 


no science. Most certainly we may be sure 
that if there had been no astrology, 


would have been no astronomy. 


there 


AnkouND the idea of one’s mother the 
mind of man clings with fond affection. It 
is the first dear thought stamped upon our 
infant hearts when yet soft and capable ot 
receiving the most profoand impressions, 
and all the after-feelings are more or 
light in comparison. Our passions and our 
wilfulness may lead us far trom the object 
of our filial love; we may become wild, 
headstrong and angry at her counsels or 
Opposition ; 
monitory voice, and nothing but calm mem- 
ory remains to recapitulate her virtues and 
good deeds, affection, like a flower beaten 
to the ground by a rude storm, 
her head and amidst her 
Round that idea, we have said, the mind 
clings with fond affection; and even when 
the earlier period of our loss forces memory 
to be silent, tancy takes the place of remem 


less 


raises up 


sniiles tears. 


ce,and twines the image ot 


rent with a garland f 6 


ON! the most significant symptoms of 
the advance of ] ikury on the one hand, and 


ine advance ol genteel poverty on the other, 


is the startling number of women who are 
left without husbands, and the very consid 


¢ravlie number of men who aleo remain un 





but when death has stilled her | 


‘know it, 





A Good name implies a reputation found- 
ed on a good character making itself felt in 
a good life. This or that particular power 
or special virtue may or may not be promi- 
nent; but the roots of character must be 
growing, the vital principle of the moral life 
must be active. Justas a good name among 
plants would imply that they were steadily 
unfolding each into its natural and proper 
condition. trom the lordliest oak of the for- 
est to the humblest daisy of the field, so a 
vood name among men implies a perfect 
reliance that the character are 
strong and vital within them, developing 
each one according to his own nature and 
condition, . 


bases of 


One of the most important duties of a 
parent in bringing up a chiki is to prevent 
the child trom doing itself harm. The child 
does not Know that the opportunity of get- 


ting knowledge at school, if neglected, is | 


not likely to return, nor thatits fuiure hap- 
piness and success depend very much upon 


improving the opportunities which its school | 


now affords. The child does not know that 
unlimited sweets and sours injure the diges- 
tion and impair the teeth ; the mother does 
and it is her duty to have the 
child's supply of sweets and sours limited. 





**MANNERS,’”’ eminent writer, 
‘are of more importance than laws. Upon 
them, in a great measure, the laws depend. 
The law can touch us here and there, now 
and then. Manners are what vex or soothe, 
corrupt or purity, exalt or debase, barbar- 
ize or retine, by a constant, steady,uniform, 
insensible operation, like that of the air we 
breathe in. 
and colors toour lives. According to their 
quality they aid morals, they supply them, 
or they totally destroy them, 


SAYS an 





Books are the triends of the friendless, 
and a library the home of the homeless ; 
a taste for reading will carry you into the 
best possible company, and enable you to 
instruct you 
with their wisdom, and charm you by their 


converse with men who will 


wit; who will soothe you when tretied, re- 


fresh you when weary, counsel you when 


perplexed, and sympathize with you at all 
1 Cs 
n 
Ww i nex | n 
of fortune’s wheel is to. bring them 


profit by both, and, by studying 


laws which rovern 


them, become wiser and more able to in- 


suré a permanent and st in the 


future 


| 1kuyY SUCCESS 


with | 


They give their whole form | 





The World’s IIappenings. 





A severe winter is predicted. 


Skating rink scandals are again becoming 
| frequent. 


The ‘‘Evening Cyclone’’ is the name of a 
new paper in Texas. 


The price ot diamonds has fallen in Lon- 
don from §15 to $8.75 per karat. 


Half a million dollars worth of cut flow- 
| ers are sold every ycarin New York, 


Circus day is a tavorite time with Ameri- 
cus, Ga., people for getting married, 


The rector of a fashionable church in 
| Utah is spuken of as the *‘Apostie of the Gentecls,** 


Thereare about 650 German newspapers 
published In this country, eighty-three of them every 
day. 
| New York flerists rent plants and palms 
to their fashionable patrons by the day, month, or 
year, 

Over the grated door of the county jail 
in Winona, Minnesota, is the mottu: ‘‘God bless our 
home,*’ 

Competition in the dime show business 


has set in, and a musewn at Columbus, O., has fixed 
its acinission fee at five cents, 


An Indianapolis man has abandoned his 
third wife, eluping to Lafayette with his second 
spouse, trom whom he had been divorced twice, 


A Merced, Cal., man who sprained his 
ankle while gunning, lately, was compelled to crawl 
on all-lours a distance of eight miles tu the nearest 
town. 


| 

| Four students at an Iowa college were 
|} stung so badly in robbing a bee-hive that detection 
of the theft and expulsion from schoul quickly fol- 
' 

lowed, 


| The latest cure for obesity demands a 

sparing consumption of meat, abstinence f om alco- 
hotic beverages OF all Kinds, and the liberal drinking 
ol lea, 


Pneumatic tubes between London and 
Paris (475 miles) are proposed, with a prospective 
transmission of letters in one hour between the two 
points, 


A New Bedford, Connecticut, farmer 
claims to have tound his lost watch imbedded in the 
hollow of the shee of his horse, It had uot sustained 
auy injury, 

An apartment house containing 400 rooms 
is nearing completion in) Brooklyn, and will be 
opened next month, [tis 75x100 feet, and is eix sto- 
ries in height, 


‘Blue-ribbon beer,’’ made at Toronto 
and sold asa temperance drink, is found to contain 
about three per cent, of alcohol, or half as much as is 
putin lager beer, 


Tsbacco seed is being distributed free to 
its subscribers by a Charleston, South Carolina, pa- 
per, which desires to stimulate the cultivation of to- 
bacco in that State. 


| The following advertisement appears in a 
| Geneva Journal: ‘*Forgthe blind, Excellent pen- 
| sion, family lite, good service, and delightful view of 
the Lake of Geneva."* 


A new system of drying lumber by sur- 
rounding it with common salt, is just now attracting 
attention, The peculiar power of salt for absorving 
moisture is well kuown, 


An ailing cow at Stamford, Connecticut, 
has been on the road to recovery since five ten-penny 
nails, a piece of glass an inch in lengtn, and several 
bones, were removed from her stomach, 


! 

| A-sign, which reads as follows, hangs on 
| the wa'l of a Tampa, Florida, restaurant: ‘*Waters 
are not allowed to laf and tork with the men in the 
cichen dewring mele howers or wile walting on 
Kests.** 

It is related of a Texas university that the 
Faculty consists of a tather and two sons, The sons 
conterred the tithe of LL. D. on the old gentleman, 
who returned the complimeut by making each of hi 
suns Ph. D, 





There issome talk among leading society 
introduction of lavender 
and otherlizght colors for trousers and dress purposes, 
These were in vogue some fifteen vears avo, and were 
generally iked, 


A straw hat made in Camden, N. J., for 
a Jacksonville, Florida, citizen measures @inches in 
circuimterence on the inside, and has a 10 1-4-iInch 
brim. The man himself is aiso beyond the average 
size, weighing 415 1-2 pounds, 


A trial justice of Marion county, 8. C., 

has advertised eight chickens taken up and to be sold 

"under the provisions ot the stock law, The charges 

| areas follows: For taking up, @2; for maintenance, 
$1; for damages, Scents; costs, €1.50. 


A Bostonian went home to supper, and 
being aggravated by bis wile’s neglect to prepare that 
frugal meal meal, struck herinthe eye, slapped her 
face, and pulled her by the feet off the sofa where she 
was lazily reclining—dead of heart disease, 

A young iad living near Swedesboro, N. 
i J., whoafew nights ago rigged himself up as a 
‘“yhost,** by covering his body wich a sheet, so frignt- 
ened a little girl whom he took hold of that her mouth 


turned tot remained in 
that posith 


| gentlemen asregards the 


¢ side of her lace, and has 


mever since, 
leisure moments from their 
wooks, the other might, the 
Ver pont college 


rare i be suid there. Then they stole a black 


During some 


students of a 
barred the chapel doors so that no 


exuberant 


were. he th the leit 


turavevard rabbit,a vial of stuinpwater, 


Arid awe i-bonhe Louth pick 


Eccentric beer saloons have been tor some 


e pust the rage in Paris Waiters in convict garb 


anil the robes or academiciins wer tolerated by 
’ 43 i vhienitcame tor beer monas- 
waiters and ir-maids made up as mouks 


aud uuns, the authorities refused a license. 
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JUDGE NOT! 





BY KR. P. %, 





Judge not! Though clouds of seeming guilt may dim 
thy brother's fame, 

For fate may throw suspicion’s shade upon the 
brightest name; 

Thou canst not tell what hidden chain of circum- 
stances may 

Have wrought the sad result that takes an honest 
name away. Judge not! 


Judge not! The greatest cviminal may rightfully de- 
mand 
A chance to clear himself befure a Jury of his land; 
And surely one who ne*er was known to break his 
plighted word 
sliould not be hastily condemned to obloquy unheard. 
Judge not! 


Judge not! Theu canst not tell huw soon the look of 
bitter scorn 

May rest on thee, though pure thy heart as dewdrops 
in the morn; 

Thou dost not know what freak of fate may place 
upon thy brow 

A cloud of shame to kill the Joy that rests upon it 
now. Judge not! 


Judge not!—but rather in thy heart let gentle pity 
dwell; 

Min's judgments err ; buttherels One who ‘‘dveth 
all things well,*’ 

Throughout the voyage of thy life this precept heep 
in view— 

‘Do unto others as thou wouldst that they shoeld do 


tu you!’’ Judge not! 


Judge not!—for one unjust reproach an honest heart 
can feel 

As keenly as the deadly stav made by the pointed 
steel. 

The worm will kill the sturdy oak (though slowly it 
may die) 

As surely as the lightning -stroke swiff rushing from 
the sky. Judge not! 

i 


Dr. Jerrold. 


BY KE. 8. MACQUOID. 











into inv possession, I am permitted to 

publish it on the sole condition that I 
ain to substitute fictitious names and places 
for naines and places as they appeared in 
the original, and, it is almost needless to 
add,to this condition I have most cheertully 
submitted. 


ec following manuscript having come 





CHAPTER I. 
THE MANUSCRIPT. 


YOME years ago, business called me to 

the city of Marseilles. Having nev- 

\.) er visited the French capital, and hav- 

ing atew davsto spare, I spent them in 

Paris, enjoying the sights of the gay city, 

before coutinuing my journey to the 
South. 

The days passed rapidiv, aa all happy 
days do, and one evening I found myself 
in the Gare de Lyon, seated in a first-class 
carriage waiting for the train to start. 

The days were long at this time of the 
year, and, it being still quite light, 1 could 
discern my only neighbor to be a man of 





away, threw open the door of the i 
and jumped trom the fying train, a 

That was all! ; 

It was all over in a few seconds ! 

P — I pee time to collect my astonished 

10ughts the number of enge 

Leen decreased by one. a 

When the power of action returned to 
me [turned my attention to ny fellow. 
traveller, who lay groaning on the Opposite 
Seat, Seeimingly stunued by the blow he 
had received. 

I wiped the blood from his face with my 
handkerchief, and he muttered some words 
ineFrench, whieh my limited knowledge ot 
the language did not permit me to under- 
Stand. 

He pointed then to the electric button by 
which the train hands are communicated 
with ; I obeyed his gesture, and, touching 
it, in the course of a few minutes an em- 
ploye came back to see what was wanted, 
and my neighbor held an excited conver- 
sation with him, of which I understo d not 
a word, 

_ The employe pressing the button several 
times in a peculiar mauner,the train gradu- 
ally came to a halt. 

The engineer appeared on the scene with 
other train officials and several passengera, 
who, inan inexpliceble way, had scented 
something out of the usual run. 

Another consultation was held, then the 
train begar te back, at first slowly, then 
with ever-increasing rapidity. 

Our compartinent was now filled witha 


| gesticulating and excitable crowd, all talk- 





hity, perhaps, and obviously a gentleman. | 
His eyes struck me as being his tost re- | 


inarkable feature; they were beautiful 
eyes, and yet the quivering lids, the vacant 


| 


way in which he looked at me, and tmany | 
other signs which I knew well how to inter. | 


pret, told me they were very defective io 
strength. 

I judged thet he could see tne, for when 1 
noved, his eves followed my motion, but I 
was persuaded that he could not distinguish 
iy features or expression without the aid 


ing atonce, and no one apparently paying 
the least attention to what anybody else 
was saying. 

As we approached the spot where the 
nan Was supposed to have ieaped to his 
death the train slackened speed, and many 
anxious eyes were searching for such rem- 
nants of him as might still be in exist- 
ence, 

Enterprising employes ran parallel with 
the train, searching on each side to a dis- 
tance ot thirty feet. 

This manner of proceeding was continued 
until it became certain that the spot must 
have been pussed where the assault took 
place, and as no man, either dead or alive, 
bad been found, and as it was now quite 
dark, the search had to be abandened, and 
the ‘rapide’ torged ahead once more, 

In the confusion I imanaged to slip for- 
ward into another carriage. 

I Knew the natural delay that would at- 
tend the investigation of such an affair,and 
I telt that I could be of little service in 
identifying the culprit, 80 completely bad 
his soft cap hidden his features, 

Moreover, the week spent in Paris had 
made wy business at Marseilles very press- 
ing. 

On the whole, taking all these facts into 
consideration, I think I was justified in 
beating a retreat. 

Somewhat to ury astonishiment no search 
was tmade for me, and 1 arrived salely at 
my destination the following dav, Where I 
read in the newspapers a full account of the 
tragedy to which I had been an eye-wit- 
ness, 

My weak-eyed neighbor, I 
one ef the prominent men of 
officer of one of the great French 


found, was 
France—an 
banking 


houses—and had been on his way to Lyons | 





j 


with a large sum of money in bis possess. | 


jon. 
He had placed his treasure carefully in 


the inner breast pocket of his coat,and here, | 


it, he 
if he 


continually upon 
be secure, even, 


with his hand 
thought it would 


| were unwary enough to fall asleep. 


of the glasses which hung by a silken — 


cord, 

The warning-bell sounded, and the cus- 
tomary ‘en voiture’ aud slamming of doors 
ensued. 

Suddenly a man’s face was thrust into the 
carriage, and after a quick glance at iny 
Opposite neighbor its owner stepped in and 
took his seat in a far corner. 

The new comer brought no luggage with 
himu--rnot even an uuibrella or acane, — 

i remember this impressed me as being 
odd at the time, but asthe man pulled bis 
soll cap down over his rather handsome 
face, and kept his profile towards we, I 
gave him no further attention. ; 

The train started, and, running rapidly, 
we had probably gone thirty miles before 
it began to grow dark. 

When monotonous 
dued light had caused a drowsy feeling to 
come gradually over me, | settled my head 
comfortably back against the cushions and 
prepared to sleep. 

] ylanced at ny dark neighbor inthe far 
corner : apparently he was alreadv in the 
Jand of Greams ; then I closed tny eyes. 

Some minut-s may have elapsed, and I 
was half conscious that I was balf asleep, 
wen something—what, I ca:not tell, 
caused me to open tiny eyes with a start. 

My far-off neighbor had returned In Laste 
froin the land of dreains—be was in the act 
of rising. 

A most 


rapid movement brought |! 


res nelly rs side 
bh int Pad 


rak 


Hiis object evidently 
ruffian endeavored to retreat to his own 
side of the carriage : but the assaulted gen- 
eman now held him in agrasp like that ol 
iron. 


| 
accorni sine 


As I arose to assist the elder party the 
nan with the soft hat raised his clenched 
Hstinthe air—down it came, with § 
terrific force that the sound of tie 


laitly sickened me—then he twre bi 


When bis assailant had held his tace close 
to him as he seized the roll of bills, the 
bank officer had recognized hitn asan bhng- 
lish employe of some limportance in bis 
own bank. 

I regretted sincerely that the man should 
have been an Enuglishinan, because the 
French are 80 ready to judge of a nation by 
any of its miserable representatives who 
may come Within their personal experi- 
ence. 

The next day’s papers presented 


proof | 


| positive that the Englishinam was the cul: | 


motion and the sub- | 


uself 


prit. , 
He had known that the journey waa to 
be taken, that the funds were to be com- 
veved, and that the officer’s evesignt was 
weak enough to make recoguition next to 
an impossibility. 
Moreover, the day after the assault he 
was not at his postin the banking-house, 
All this evidence would be enough to con- 
vict him, even though he bad not been ree- 
ognized by the weak-eyed bank officer, and 
yet the detectives were at flauil—n t as lo 
ihe proof—but as to the tan, 
They tracked him from the banking- 
house door to the Gare de Lyvou with great 
ease, 


In imagination they followed him inte 
the carriage ; they were wise as to all that 
deseribed how he 


happened therein : they 
had madethe final leap with ; 
accuracy, but there they stopped! 


the greatest 


They did not back down either grad 
ually or rracefully bul they sitipus Sand to ! 
‘ — 
with a foree thatthrew them entirely ft the 
track, and leit Uietu sila prospect of eve 
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SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


Years rolled by,and the adventure ceased 
to cccupy my thoughts ; in fact, at the time 


nu whieh the second part of my narrative | 


opens, all remembrance of it bad aluwst 


passed frou uy mind. 


CHAPTER II. 


AM ashy, reserved, and sensitive man, 

and the longer I live the more firmly I 

am convinced that these qualities were 
born in me to remain with me for ever, 

I bave mixed with secietv and I have 
travelled, I have reasoned with tnyselfand 
in tact I have tried all the known remedies 
yet my birthrighis have always remained 
to be my tormentors, 

Though intensely affectionate by dispos- 
ition, T invariably shrink from a chance 
meeting with an acquaintance, and some- 
times even a friend—ceall it cowardice, call 
it shyness, call it what vou will, only those 
who are like me will kaow all that I bave 
suffered, 

If you have ever met with a man of my 
type possessing the qualities referred to 
above, the chances are that you have = re- 
tnarked him to be a jealous man ; how jeal- 
ous you probably never realized, because it 
was his nature to conceal his sentimenta, 
bis emotions, and his passions from the 
public gaze, 

In this kind of man, je:lousy is often an 
incurable disease, for which he is entirely 
irresponsible, and, that you may do ine 
justice, L beg that you will bear this in 


mind throughout the reading of this sec- | 


ond part of mny narrative. 


Ah,how happy I was during the first days | 


of my married iife! 

Shall I ever forget ? 

But no! Why say anything on a theme 
that has been exhausted and exhausted 
again, by the genius, the sensible iran and 
the fool, 

Girand total of iny unsung rbapsody—my 
wife was beautiful, modest and accom, 
plished, 

I do not say so because I thought so, but 
because all who kuew her were of iny opin- 
ion, 


Poor, perhaps, so far as money goes, but | 


what of that ? 

I, as assistant editor of a local newspaper, 
made money enough for both and to spare, 
and though my work was discouraging at 
limes, and tue hours of ‘aber long, I was 
always cheered by the thought of the little 
wife whose eyes were never once permitted 


to feel drowsy until T was heard fumbling | 


at the lock with iy key, at one, or some- 
times two o’clock in the morning. 

W hat if she had been a governess in the 
family of one of my chunis ? 

She was a ladv by birth—yeas, her father 
Wasa gentieoman ; if he was also a spend- 


thrift, my love could hardly be biaimed for 


that. 

So T took her trom her modest position of 
a yovernuess, just as she was, and made her 
unstress of a little house in a quiet quarter 
of London town, 

‘The house was one of anew row, and the 
rent quite unexpectedly came within the 
sutn TP had mentally laid aside to cover tits 
important Mem, 

Somewhere on your bookshelves, if you 
read novels, vou will find the rapture of 
my life deseribed much betler than any 
words of mine could deseribe it—theretore 
mv Version will net trouble you, 

One day when T had become persuaded 
that the remainder of my life was to be all 
sunshine, a neiglbor spoke to me of Dr. 
Jewrold. 


“Der Jerrold?” I repeated,“I do not know | 


the taan,’ 

“Nor dol; but you and he are likely to 
become better acquainted,’ said unv infor. 
ant. “IT am told that the thouse next door to 
yours has been rented to hiu. ‘They say 
he is a rising man.” 

Sure enougn, the following Saturday Dr. 
Jerrold’s sign appeared, and the tracks ar- 
rived with a heaping load of a litle of 
everytouing. 

At that tune my wife and [ were interest. 


ed tn housebeld goods, and we stood look- | 


ing out of the window, as the important 
operation of unloading was carried on, for 
Saturday wasan off day with te, as my 
paper published no Sunday edition. 

“Strange that Dr. Jerroid has not vet ap- 
peared on the sceve,’ 1] remarked, “T sup- 
pose wetay regard bin as our family doc- 
tor—if we ever have the tiisfortune, or in 
one certain case to need one. Here now 
comes a gentleman across the street who 
looks as theugh be might be an M.D. Who 
knows ? Peruaps thisis Dr. Jerroid tiin- 
serlf.”” 

I had been standing with inyarm around 
ny Wite’s waist, and as I spoke I felt) ber 
trembling under my clasp. 

ITturned and looked at ver—bher lace was 
deathiv white, everv vestige of coler bad 
departe {trou that usually ruddy ct.eek, 


“What Bella, are you lll, aiy dear?” J 
ened. ‘Why, did vou not tell tne this be 
fore?” 

“Take ine awa she maid faintly. “Tet 
mesitdown. Ttis only faintness, It will 
pas. slit ‘idl mraly supy ’ hherees|!. ee 
I ted ef } iy aris | ar } t 4 

: ~ 
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I threw ut sash and ‘ 1 to bhirn 
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ii , | 
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‘4 5 = : 
a ~ . 
i u for beaven S&S Sade, Come LEerTe Willi- 





out one moment's delay, I ain almost dis 
| tracted.” 
He jumped over the railing whieh separ- 
‘ated his plot of ground frum mine, and 
| stepped over my threshold. 
| | was so excited that I seized his hand and 
wrung it as though he bed been a triend of 
mv boyhood, 


As I dit @, a peculiar expressicn passed 


over his face. 

| He sak? nothing, he did nothing, only 
simply stared at me, and his foe betrayed 

even ere astonishment than the circuin- 

stances seemed to oall for, 

Once I thought he was on the 
turning to go out, but I clutcehd at 
‘My wife is ill,’ said I. 
somethiog for her I’ 

He entered the room and bent his eyes 
upen her, and again that same peculiar ex- 
pression of surpr.se—still more warked this 
tiine—passed over his face. 

‘Am mad?’ [asked myaseif, ‘or is he, 
orare weboth mad together?’ My wie 
hat comed her eves ant wes iIving verv 











nt of 
is ovat. 
‘Look at her, do 


| still, ‘Isabelle,’ said 1, Dr. Jerrold is 
| bere,’ 
| No answer. 

I bent my head, and, not feeling ber 


turned to the 
physician with a luvk that must bave star- 
} theet leita, 

‘Is she dead ?"’ 

‘She has only tainted,’ 
ny ignerance perhare. 
ina lew moments ou 
the roo,’ 

‘Why ?" 

‘Because you are in too nervous a state to 
| stay. If 2 as not careful, I shall have two 

fainting persens on my bands instead of 
jone, Be senumble now and go out—but 
send your servant here. I «alwave carry the 

remedies for such a simple case as this 
j about iny persen—only deme the favor 
| to retire, because I slall work better with 
you away.’ 

1 demurred at first, 
strong for 
inv Lesitation 
time. 

I raug for our servant, and 
the door as Ll was golng out. 

‘Your mistress ix very ill, said T,convinced 
of the truth of my words, ‘Otley the in- 
structions of the doctor to the letter, aud 
let ne know as ®.on a8 she recovers,’ 

The girl stareJ—then bowed assent as 
she walked in. 

I stroae up and down the ball-way,around 
} and around the kitchen, too nervous tw sit 
or Stand still tor a single moment. 


Once or twice T was on the point of put- 
ting my hand on the door knob and walk- 
ing in, but LT repressed my iuipatience 
With an effort, and put my hand in my 
pocket instoad. 
| Atleast, when it seemed to me that an 
,age bad passed, I heart the door open 
, aud iny servant came out, 
| I grasped ber aria with 
force, 

“Welle 

“She is belter, Her senses have come 
back, But the dector saves you must Lot go 
in tora few minutes, tle will call you as 
soon ast he thinks mt well tor youtto come.” 

A pleasant thing for aman in my iim 
patiout frame of mind to listen to! 
| Not, howewer, that I gave the request 

the least Gonsideration, 

I went as quickly as powibie and opened 
the door of tue roour where my wile lay ; 
the door openea softiv, giving forth no 
sound, and a screen stood belore m over the 
topof which T could just manage to see, 

Aa I looked over tne top of that screen, 
the sight that presented itself to my eyes 
held tne motionless with astonishinenut, for 
I know net how long a time, 

My wite, lifeless only afew minutes be. 
fore frightfuily pale even now, indeed, had 
raised berseif from the sofa and placed both 
arins around the doctor's neck, and as [ 
gazed he kissed Ler, not once—but time 
aud tine again. 


breath upon my cheek, I 


With « sinile at 
‘She will recover 
bad better leave 


but he was too 
me whenhe remarked that 
was Wasting very valuable 


met her at 


considerable 


| 


My tirst iinpulse was to dash down the 
screen and threw uivseclif on the astonished 
scoundrel but a roment’s reflection cuused 
me toethink betier of it: so T somtiv closed 
| the door and retreated to the kitchen again. 


} ‘The Vision once removed trom my eves I 


began to doubt whether I bad 
it. 


rea iy Sseeu 


I asked mnysel! whether I might not be 
the Victha of Sue freak of the iuagiua- 
tion. 

Then the thorghtecame to me that per. 


haps it Was no delusion; perhaps my wife 
was still under the influence of ber iliness, 
and took De. Jerroid’s torm for mine; per. 
havosiu her weakerved condition sue was 
not responsible ber wit she did. 
Suddenly, as wild lLhbeughts chased one 


another lurougi tev OFrain, 4&2 suspicion 
struck tne Wills ali the force of a blow, 

My wite, in woo To bad put such per- 
fect trust, tuight she not be lalse, and this 
nan Some discarded lower? or, Worse still, 
Borme lover wie tad Imxarded ber? 

[mn a Wate the Gouviction forced itself 

pom i thoux I strugyvied to cast it 
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At length, when the doctor called me, I 
forced mivecit to look at Lim with peace in 
Inv eye. 

For onee I played the hypocrite, and en- 
tere] the room: witha suule on uy lace. 

‘My dariing,’ sid 1 ‘you frizgitened ime ; 
lam = glad to mee you better.’ 

*Yea, 1 am betier-now,’ she murmured,in 
enne comfusion as 1 tanucied. 

*Dector,” I remarked, -iny wife's first ac 
quaintance with you bas net begun uucder 
auspicious circumstances, To pointed vou 
out te ber in the street and « moment aller- 
warle abe was unable to stand.’ 

I fixed my evesneon Inubeli¢ as To spoke, 
and observed the @olor rise gerceptibly in 
ber cheeks; Hut the doctor anliv answered 
with a careless sini, ‘A queer coincidence. 
I bope our next meeting tay net be ated. 
ef} with aeech unhappy result’ 

He bowed bhinwelf out, and although I 
followed him tthe door T could net bring 
miveell te graspihe band be extemdol te 
me. 

I pretended nt to gee it, and he finally 
turned away wilhs a Sligilliy anioeved ox- 
pot meson. 

Frow that day on, Twas mentally tor- 
tured morning, moon and tiht, 

Then it was that | realized how well Lage 
said :— 


), beware, fev bord, of jo clues: 
It «the er eee ved cemeter, whic cloth mnock 
The © at 80 feevt« com 


Dee, Jerrold, although our next-door 
peighl or, did met beaome very lutinate 
with tes, with me at least: To often press al 
fatvne Gen ceell. tee Cheee sbigghet  becogpe Clit sere. 
thing would transpire lo give tue a clue b> 
the ovstery Po owas endeavoring te solve 
but be invariably exeused himself. 

rls practicn, he sand, was douilv tnereas 
droge, ated wheal Ditthe time he eould spare 
freviee teas peatiouta Was devoted eutirnly to lies 
a. So 

lioweverone dav Leame home unex pect 
ediv, and teund bits tmaklug asecul call 
on ov wife, 

Again Twas weil l with rage: again I re 
Strained oeveeliin the hope of tiading some 
hore severe pun shorent for his) rascality 
Clears torerety d&teoeking lite down, 

At thes during the next lew weeks I felt 
alinost persuaded of mv Wile’s Inmoee: ee: 
nmetwithstandion the mievetery whieh DT could 
nm tatoos, Twas willing t) belleve that in 
the emd she would come outas pure as | 
had alwayve tmiained ber tobe > tut these 
were onlv stray teements of Crarecpeantety : 
at the first attack of the demon my con- 
fidence would give way again. 

Tteomk To had seen Dr. Jerrold twenty 
times or meore when the Tus pression first 
caine tome that Lobia secon bio before —at 
Some time previous be that dav When he 
startin? mv wile. 

fo vate Lo teesorghit moive memory tC. tell 
we Where or When or uUoder what) cireuin- 
Sliances,. 

Jerreids lo iad Known dno mv veunger 
days, but teene bore Ce slughtest reser 
blance te the una te question, 

After a teonti’s distractins effort I] aban- 
Goned the atlenmint to place babes. 

Ohne merucig 2 found wiv wife in tears, 
*Isabeliie.” sai J, ‘why do vou weep? 
W iat ou?’ 

Sire tried tC. sale. 

‘Sad thoughts will come at. times, sad 
Memories, and sonetioes PT think that such 
Chacreagetetes «fee cave geomet.” 

‘Are Vou met lappy ? 

‘Happy ! Oa, Loam too hapoy—happier 
than Tdeserve to be. Ol ten DT teel that itis 
ali Gao gernd to last, O teu TI feel as though 
—as theugh—l ought to tell vou ail F 

“AULT sand Tas sue hesitated, ana my 
heart gave a great leap. 

*AlL the troubles of tiv life before veu 
came tome; for mv tife has net always 
been s> cloudless a8 it Is lo-«tay.’ 

*You should tell me all that has ever 
troubled wou,’ sad oT, cif uy syaipiathy 
could @rntort vou in the least.’ 

*It would eomtortine,’ she answered; and 
Powiiltell vou—but net mow, Some dav, 
perbaps, Twill, bot Leannet dom vet. Deo 
met press tre, for 1 at not eqnl to telling 
you t-day.’ 

Seeing her determined T did) mot insist : 
jittle «did DP then dream that before the sun 
rome twiee asain To owas) to know every par- 
ticular of the trouble which was OP Press lange 
her—av, fainting ber even as she spoke ; 
and, strangest wf all, not from her own 
lit». 

Ths was the wav it came about 

Walking temy office bonedtitely after 
the convenrwstien recorded abowe, im oa 
crowded thoreughfare miv eves lighted byw 
chance on an eiderly genticunan with pecu- 
liar eves; beautiful thev were, and vet a 
certain something abrout Cie told ine that 
theme eyes Were very, very w mak. 

It is @ test astonishing tact that as I 
Stared al Cleat wetitie mean iu a Dreatiiles< sort 
of way av Uroaghts were not upon bic 
no, they were fur away——they were with Dr. 
Jerrold ; they were wilh the man of the 
eft cap wire towi returned sosuddenty trou 
the Land of dreanum, to relieve his fellua- 
pewsmonger of arelliot bank notes, 

The trveth Mastied upon ie, without a 


mental eff ert, thee teest'cnt the fizure of this 


wernlietrsmam Catee “ il ; mv ranse of vis 
bon. 
| reo grnizet T> J r » ¢ 
before I r Z 
as tie rent 
it certaim!ly was ar \ 1 tarv act 
Like . 


Phe diseoverv filled ine with wild satis 
fact ion. 

[seit that I now possessed a power over 
this sQrogrular cheater. 


I could when I chose donounce him to 


the authorities, and beld lim up to the 
world at lerye a8 a cTi:uilual of the worst 
@ tescription. 


| ead onee the pleasure—that is te say, the | wav and began to ascend. j Muily, so I disguised myself somewhat 
pein, of Lbebelding you in a very untortu- Suddenly a figure bearing a lighted can- | and quietly studied medieme under an as. 
Beker mated deena.” die appeared above me, and instead of it be- | sumed name, and finaliv became a pla. 
“It i pesswible, sir,’ he said, with but ing Isabelle, what was my astonishment | cian. All went well untl that day wiren | 

a slight accent and an air which showed | when I recognized Dr. Jerrold. first saw you and first knew you as my 


{ be beled ia tow 


lorward at the time. You made ime any | ‘The disposition of rooms and stairway | foided my wife to my breast that’ very 
amountef trouble by deserting me, and was the same, but the wall-paper differed | night and told herinz part whatI told in | 

your abt is of litte use to ime now,’ | in color from that in my house. | these pages, and felt that she was ali my 
‘Lregret rh. Batwhy, if T may ask? | | wonder if any living man can form | own once more ? : 

‘TE will explan, Because the money any conception of the horrer that crept | Not that sie had ever ceased to be, except 
iat Was steleu has Geen repaid,’ over ime when | realized that instead of | in my imagination. 
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It seemed strange to me now that I bad | difficulty ; Lut my head was a trifle cloudy. | French railway c«rriege, when a mn 
met reegnigzed hin before. I remember that after 1 opened the door | jumped out. Is that so?” 
I stepped torward and tapped the weak with my lateh-key I was surprised at ftind- ‘Ttin” 
evel ygentioman on the shoulder, ing myself in total darkuess, for it had ‘Atthe time you thought be must bave 
He turned and looked at me through | been my wife's custom to leave a dim light | been killed. [fs that s» ?" 
nis gleses, out of course without a sign |) burning to guide me to the stairs, *Tirat 1s 
ool ree eagrent bor, However, I knew tLe way well enough, | ‘Well he was not killed. I a-n the inan! 
‘1 beg sour pardon, sir,’ I said, but I and after seme groping and one or two col- | I escaped—never uind bow. I e-caped to 
think I eannot be mistaken. I think | lisious with the wall J arrived at the stair- | England. I was ashamed to go back tw my 


we that be spoke our language with con- bly rage at discovering him in my house | sister's husband. My sister peaetrated my 
filemes. ‘I do net know. Perhaps you at this tine of the night was ungovernable, | disguise in an Instant. and you knew how 
will have toe Kindness t> recall ; With an inward curse I felt for the re- | the sight affected her. Uniil the moment 

‘Towill? said I. *You probably have net) volver whieh L invariably carried at night | she had not the least idea that her diagraced 











forcgdtten the day when some valuable for protection. brother was in England. I recognized vou 
peipers were stelen from you by aman who ‘Who are you?’ asked Dr. Jerrold. | betore I had furly entered your heuse, but 
leaped frews the train in which you were, ‘Stepright where you are. Advance at | I also saw that you did net recognize me, | 
amd has never since been found.’ your peril.” [ continued to advance, and | managed, you Will remember, so that my 
Ihe seized beth aey lends in his, be descended rapidly the few steps that sister and I were le? alone—thenl told her | 


the truth—I told ber that for me vou were 
the most dangerous hustand she could have 
found. Now just consider. If I had de- 


“You' be exclaimed, peering into my separated us and threw his powerful 
eves. "You! at. air, vou have changed.’ frame upon me, his action of course extin- 


“Lrvdeesd! Po cid met think you remarked  guishing the cauncle. 


tue particutariy at the tune.’ ‘Vile sinter! 1 cried. ‘Prepare to meet | clared myself to be your brother-in-law, 
I thank wou, he went on without listen- your Maker, to answer for your crimes!’ would vou not have tUrught ic rather 
ing to me, ‘for the proof vou have so re- ‘} telt his nervous hand upon my throat, strange that vou never heard of me before ? 


cently given meof your reformation. On, and—madman that 1 was—I placed the pis | would you net Lave asked emvarrasing 
it was neble in Vou after running such a tol’s muzzle against Lis side and pulleu the | questions? Would not all vour wondering 


risk. Themattear., Twill never betray you, trigger. | huve led vouin the emd t: reea'll where 
solemgas I live you are safe from the The effect was instantaneous—a sucden | you had seen me before? Perhaps you un- é 
| belies, But teil ime how you managed to relinquisuing of the grasp upon iny throat, | derstand my reason for concealinent now,’ & 
| escape death, on leaping frown that train. It amioan, and a heavy tall. ; ‘I do,’ said I; and I have done you great } 
| bas seemed wonderful to tne,’ Toe next instant remorse burst in upon | injustice; forgive me, : 
| *You misunderstand we.sir,’ I said. ‘I me. | As he clasped the hand that I extended, 
| atm not the man who robbed you, I au the Whatever the provocation, | would have | his valet entered, ace snpeanied by a sur- 
finan whe saw vou robbed and who isnow | given all I possessea to undo what could | geon, who proved t be an acquviutance of 
Willing te aid you in bringing the sooundre! net be undone. Jerrold’s, as [shall continue te call him, 
whe assaulted you to justice.’ The sound of footsteps above assured ne He smiled as he bent over and examined 
From: that moment the gentleman's in- that the house was aroused, the wound. 
terest in tne decreased. Por a moment, but only a moment, I, «\re you gentlemen langhing at me? 
1 «ts tneiiv saw it disappear from bis thought of endeavoring to escape, | This isa mere nething. <A little more and 
weak eves Then, my better sense prevailing, I de the ball would hardly have scratched you, 
Asthe robber be admired me; asthe termined to hold iny ground and await my | You area little weak from ieas of blood; 
Witeess DP saa in an dustaut that I failed to |) wile’s appearance. thatis all. But how did it happen ?’ 
hovel betes otteraa teens. The tootsteps continued to come nearer, | *The wav all accidents happen, answered 
He dropped iv band aithan air of dis. aud atlengt a tinan appeared carrying @ | Jerrold, ‘nobody knows exactly bow.’ 
appenteent, as theagh, never having lighted lamp, and lL reeoguized in bim Dr. | With this rather Vague explanation the 
nearly strangled bia, 1 was unworthy to Jerrold’s valet. | Surgeon was obliged to be oountent. 


; Something unfamiliar in the surround- | What words can deseribe my joy when I 
‘Al. LT aaderstand,” he said. Tsee; you ings impressed me now for the first ti:.e, | found that Jerrotd was t» live ? 
acted badiv, sir, You should have come | and [ looked around more criti tally. What words can describe my joy when [ 


At last I was persuaded that my troubles | 
were at an end. 

Within a fortnight my brother-in-law was 
as well as ever, but he only recovered to 


‘Rep  D repeated, shooting an intruder I had shot a peaceable 

‘With interest. I received the entire manin hisowh home, who had only been 
aAnountmere than six months ago. Itwas anxious to resentan invasion of lis prop- 
pant teow bankers to my credit, and alet- erty by night. 





er was left t. be delivered with the money, My cup of troubie, of sorrow, of remorse, | live about six months, Pneumonia put a 
a letter without a signature.’ seemed too full. sudden end to bis Ite, alinost before I had 
“You astonish messin,’ said T. ‘It is) “[ must have staggered, for the doctor's begun to realize that, netwithstanding bis 
hore than sirange that aman se desperate valet threw out his arin as though tosave= sins, he was a better man than many who 
in bit imanceref obtaining imoney suould ime from fuling. | never have goneand never will go 8° far \ 
have taken Che treuble to repay it.’ “What does tuis ean,” be said—‘crime or | to trangress against their country’s laws, 
‘The anonymous letter explained that. a mistake ?’ | High play, which nad mate of him a des- 
Toe writer told ine that be had been a gam- ‘Both ! Tanswered. *Yet,do notalarin | perate man, was more bis misfortune than 


bler amd atthe time he wasin my employ the house, for, as Hleaven is my witness, I | his fault. 











‘ 
he had been beavilvan debt. The more he am innocent.” ————E } 
paved the heavier his losses became, and ‘Innocent! Of whatt? Who accused 
ihe rate Staring him in the face, he re- you ?’ . Saved by a Barrel. 
®olvend C+ secure a sufficient suin to enable ‘Silence ! T eried fiercely. ‘Assist me scoseiimniabiiny 
bin te escape from France and to live com- to lilt hin up.” _— , 
lortably afterwards, or—perish in the at- The bowitdered valet obeyed mechanic- BE &. LEN WSew enere. 
teem. Bat Tam tiring you.’ ally, and we carried the dector to his room 

| ‘Panton me, sir, you are interesting me and laid hin on the bea,when I discovered N old shipmate called to see mea few ; 
more than I dare say. 1 beg you Ww con- tomy jov, that he still breathed. days ago at my lodgings in Blank ; 
tine.” ‘Now,’ said T to the valet, ‘run as fast as | street. 
‘Well, the writer admitted that his es your legs can be me made to earry vou, | He had followed the occupation of sailor 
cape was ciracuious, He had thrown him- and bring a Surgeon bere.’ 7 | from: the time that he was thirteen years ot 
self wielentiv forward in the direction that Stull bewildered he departed : perhaps he age, and although the thrilling adventures, 


the tran was gweing. and had struck on seft) had gone five minutes when I was aston-  bair-breadth escipes, and singular vicissi- 
ground. Bevond astock and a heavy tall ished to see Jerrold open his eves and look | tudes of his wandering life tanigght, if writ- 
be wasuminjured. Pieking himself up, he  abine with the light of perfect conuscious- | ten, have filled a dezen looiscap journals, 
ran te the weeds, and after numerous ad- ness in ther. they were all clearly traced upon the tab- 


Ventures escaped outiof France inteo—— ‘So, be said faintly. ‘vou are the man | lets ef his memory, even to the must min- 

he neziectes? to state where. Again his) who shot me. Verv well, you will be | ute details, 

lowe of gaming proved too strong for him. hanged for your pains,’ | As we conversed] of old times, the hours 

Phis tne bos tuck was better, aid having I threw inyself on uy Knees at his bed- | few by unlieeded. 

won largely be took pleasure in restoring side, | The cleck struck eleven—my old chuin’s 

toe property of which he had so rudely de- ‘Dr, Jerrold, listen to me, for I speak the eyes trightened—he lo-Ked at ime wist- 

privecdd coe. Then he begyed my forgive- Siiuple truth. I swear to vou that when I | fuliv. 

ness, and soon, waned that was all.’ fired that shet I believed myself in my | Understanding the mute appeal, I 1od- 
[ sed mt a word, and the ventiemen own house ; and I was so wild with rage at | deu consent, Whereupon ‘uy siipmate set 

conmthiued :— having mv suspicions of inv wife’s intidel- | lis “spinning machine’ to work, and the 


“nh ome, alter this, I should not think ity confirmed that IL knew not whac I did. | following yarn began to unwind: 
of allempiag te punish hin,even i Dknew Thought you have so deeply. irreparably in- Forty years age, at this hour precisely—I 
Where te lowk for hin. and therefore, [ jured me—you see that I Know all—1 ‘still | remember the circumstance as well as 
must dectine your ant To thank you, sir,  erave your furgiveness for this unlortunate | though it nad happeneltty a few nights 





nevertheless. Wien next you ure oli mistake.’ since—l Stiwml at the fhhelins of the ship 
France Limnay be of service to vou. Here He raised himself with a vigor which I | Champion leaning against the barre! of the 
Istav card. (semed-anorulug, sir.’ should not have expected irom aman in sv) wheel, and looking up in a sort of dreamy 
He extended bis hand, and T fear Jo let) uuet pain. | reverie at the stars, whieh, it s-emed to ine, 
lice depart with but a Siight pressure, so ‘Your wite’s infilelty ! [injured you!) were all dancing backward and torward, 
perplexed was T by the sudden turnimy Have your senses left veu ? Are vou mad?’ | like so many little imjs peeping over the 
attuirs had taken, ‘itis useless lo atempt to deceive me | yards, retreating beneath tue sails, or look- 
1 went tommy office, and worked with an longer Leried. ‘lave been an evewitness ing slyly down atuue from bebind the 
excitement and energy which acouinplished to your guilty impassioned kisses. Ay! [| musts, the appearance being caused by the 
Wonders nave known all frou the first, but Ldo net motion ct the vessel as she rose and fell 
I had now determined to put an end once plead the Knowledge in excuse for what bas upon the long, lazy swells of the equatorial 
for all be deutet, ewen thougu Topened the  tappened this night’ | Waters, : 
Way te» greater iuinery. ‘You suspect as pure a woman as ever There was nota breath of air stirring, and 


I inal Heler wined to tell inv Wife that breathed! How dare you even whisper the sails kept up a loud racket as they 
Very might all that I bad seen and all that I the vile thoughts that have passed through flapped heavily aginst the masts, with 


hoew, and then demand an explanation. your «diseased brain? Ob, you fool! So. their broad shaduws swaying to and fru 
Serapidiv det To owoerk that the paper | you have taken me to be the lover of my | upon the moonlit sea ‘ 
wentto press a balf-lasur earlier than us- own sister—ves, wiv own sister, I sav: so I It was one of those kind of nights,in tact, 
tal. ain, none sense; I have lowed her all my which are calculated to create a drowsy 
Phe myeht was cold, and I stepped Inte life better than any Lier Livilew Weotsais ce feelings Claret Lue Whole of Jack's Svs- 
the tavern mear the office, thinking that would vou dispu iy right tolove her tem—a teeting which, j-ined t» the slow 
sm vranert Zz ink « iuld end to make iny now ? . rocking «ff Citeec Vessel, the wWarrrtis and 
vA Kk I é arcis rather ' re 1. ria | lera Slir back ir ! Ss wor is, GreamV Soltiess cf Line tilzit, and the caitn, 
™A ray ne tv beet I the 1 S ureat rev al i felt Stealdy uleaming Of Che SIVery toon, pro- 
Z rica re vu ys ‘ J ad ever sup- duces an influemee tiat It is aiinocst 112) jsUSS1- 
if " Ds ething hot with some pose«! I iad ‘ ! ‘ Lie Vo resist. 

x Ler st md then set out, walklnog ‘Then, w t fers 1 possessed vou to Livery in hncxrup sing the watel: on deck, 
riskiv. adopts creev ?’ l asked, fuding my tongue with the exceynion of mysell, bad fallen 
Perhaps it was because something botwas = atleogth. ‘Oh, w by did you nottellimeall | into a deep siecp, and Although | was strug- 

a iittie stronger than usual ; perlaps it Was) al first?’ gling hard against ihe inclination to follow 

because Thad eaten a light dinner that ‘l had my reason: but since vouare as their exaiupie, nv eyes would ciose every 

night; buateertam t isthat | was feeling much in my Dower as I cin ever be in now and then, a8 though welsbed down Ly 
Ss ghtiv elated, and perhaps somewhat con- | yours, and to show you what a fool you | some invisible tand. 

fused, as Tturned tuto the street where I | are, 1] will teil you my reason. There! But froin thes oblivious relapses 1 would 

ved ; t drunk by any means, pot eveu | Are you satisfied ? To will iell you my | rouse inyseif with a powerful effort, ix my 

, Uoey, 2 cvuld walk a siraight liue wilhoul | reason. Years ago you were riding in «| gaze upon tus Stars, mentally Vuw:ug that 
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the drowsy god-should notget the better 
of me. 

But Nature will assert her rights. I bad 
been up the greater p.rt of the preceding 
night, watching by tue side of a wounded 
chum—« hese leg had been severely hurt 
a tew weeks prior to this time, when the 
b at to whicetu he belonged was stoven by a 
sperms whale—and on that account needed 
siv-ep much morethan any of my ship- 
mates. 

Gradually the stars again faded from my 
view, my beavy eyelids closed, and I was 
about to sink into another doz whena 
noise, close at my right hand, caused me to 
awake with a sudden start. 

Upon looking in the direction of the 
sound, I perceived that it had been caused 
by the third mate, who, while blundering 
along, balf asleep, in the direction of the 
binnacle, probably with the intention of 
looking at the compass, had stuinbled over 
an empty barrel (hat obstructed his way. 

With a tierce oath, uttered in an angry 
voice, he lilac the unconscious object of 
his wrath from the deck and hurled it over 
the railintothe sea, It wus well tor me 
that he did 99, 

‘How ® What connection had you with 
that eanpty barrei? "’ I interrupted. 

“Be patient and you shali hear,” re- 
sponded my chum, 

I again repeat, it was well for me that he 
hove that barrel overboard, 

I have since theught the act must have 
been pertormed through the jnstruimental- 
ity of sow.e good spirit who watched over 
uy wellare, 

But to proceed with my story. 

Having thus vented his indignation, the 
third uate gave a glance at the compass and 
then returned to his comfortable quarters 
near the steerage-hatch, where, stretching 
himself out upon the deck, and resting his 
head upen his pillow—a bag of petatoes— 
he was S& on Suuring away ina lusty man- 
ner. 

A tew minutes afterwards my ¢yes closed 
again, the nvise from the officer's respira- 
tory organs died upou my ears, and I 
found myself once more in the land of 
dreams, 

I seeined to be standing near the verge 
of a precipice. 

The sky was clear—it was night—and the 
noon was sailing meajustically along the 
heavens, 

Suddenly I beheld a dark cloud swiltly 
advanuci:yg from the west. 

Nearer and nearer it seemed to approach 
every momeut, and I could perceive that it 
was foliowed by a numberof black looking 
objects, which, upon acloser insp. ction, I 
distinguished to be locusts, 

The loud, humming noise emitted by 
these insects fell with a strange, weiru sound 
Upon tiny ear. 

At lenuth the cloud passed over the 
moon: the wind rose, the lightuiny Mashed, 
the thunder rolled. 

The torce of the quale seemed to be carry- 
ing ine to the verge of the precipice, 

In vain | resisted—neerer and nearer to- 
ward the frightful spot was To borne. 
Anwther step, and [ would be precipitited 
fromthe dizz? height. 

My brain reeled as I gazel below; a 
broad expanse of water rolled, thundering, 
hissing, and fowuning, atthe foct of the 
height. ih 

At that instanta loud crash 
greeted iny ears, and I awoke. 

Half bewildered, I rubbed my eyes 
and looked, or rather strove tu look, atLout 
Ine, 

But animpenetrable gloom had settled 
around the ship, and [ new comprehended 
that during my sleep a tempest had been 
gathering. 

I leaned anxiously forward to look at the 
conn pass, 

At that moment there was a loud rushing 
scund, and the storm burst bowling and 
Shrieking upon the vessel. 

The ship went down upon Ler beam ends 
before the tury of the blast; there was a 
crash of sndpping spirs up aloft, a wild 
slitting of sheets rent asunder, mingled 
With tha thunder-like report of the topsails 
as they were split open by tLe gale. 

The next moment the wheel gave a sud- 
den, violent jerk, one of the revolving 
spokes cauzht in the button-hole of my 
jacket,and I was sent like a shot to leewara 
over the ship's railinte the boiling, foam- 
ing waters of the wild sea? When I rose 
tothe surtace I caught « last glimpse of the 
Vessel as she receded from my view amid 
the deep gloom. 

I wasan excellent swimmer, but hope 


of thunder 


fuded trom my beart with the vanishing | 


formofthatship, and [ felt that I was 
doomed to perish. 

Alene upon the ocean, cast amid the 
inerc:less waves, with the wild spray dash- 
ing over me, dnd the storm wind howling 


in my ears, “What couid I look forward 
to lout death ? 
Sill, I clung to life with the energy o! 


despair,cleaving the raging waters with my 


— 


ar:u8 as though some friemdly shore near 
by was cheering my Vision. 

Suddenly my band struck against a 

—_— en subatance. and 

r y escaped \ om ~ { [ 

bn) . <"\ VV AB 
mute al the ‘ 

rown overbuard about balfan hveur | 

vious ¥y 


A«< 1 ¢ tinued to feel it. I noticed thas 
onesof the iron bam > pes had becoiwne Consider 
ably loosened. 

Unfastening my belt from my waist, and 
als» the silk bhandkercwief from my neck, | 
lie l thems: secure:y and then 
lashed insveeli to the friendly barr- M 
Utes and hours went by, but the storim con- 
tinued as terrific as ever. 


toyet her, 


Buoyed up by my life-oreserver, I was | 





ee 


tossed hither and thither « 
savasnck spon the mighty 
m4 ag Swain, and the darkness seemed 
evolve about me, aud ev >i 
the agperedey id every bone iu ny 
Atlas it began to grow lighter, but as 
araslTeoould see nething met my gaze, 
save the dark clewis rushing w idly over 
the heavens, and the toass of wild foomtnrinng 
waves that roiled thundering and foaming 
acress the brow! beom of the sea, 
Ounce I thought | could perceive a sa'l in 
the distance, and my heart leaped jovtully 
in iny breast; but as the object drew nearer 
I saw thet it wes a large sea bird. It cune 
clese to the spot I occupied, and, with wild, 
unearthly serea:us, few in circles about my 
head, . 
“There is no hope,” I mentitiy ex- 
claimed: “even that bird's instinct telis hin 
that : must die, aud he is Waiting that he 
inay have the pleasure of feasting u 
soe de Pp g Upon my 
At that moment, as if to encourage me, a 
ray of sunlight pierced the dark pall of 
clouds above, and shone upon me, 





little, and I knew that the storm was going 
down, 

As ] looked keenly to the eastward 1 
agun saw something white, but supposing 
— twas ancther bird, I checked the ex- 
Ullant feeling that was risil 
rere & gf ln my 

A tremendous wave bore down upon me, 
lifted ny form high up upon its mountain 
crest, and then seemed to roll onward 
in the direction of the object I hed just 
seen. 

I watched it as it receded farin the dis- 
tance, hiding the speck frou my vision; 
but a few minutes later this last again ca ne 
to View as it was raised high above the 
level of the sea, and then my doubts were 
at an end. 

It was a vessel! 

I distinetivy saw a black spot mingled 
with the white of the saiis, which I) knew 
tobe the hull of the craft, and circum. 
stances convineed ime that she was not so far 
off as I bad supposed. 

Attempts te describe the jov which 
thrilled my frame at this discovery would 
be hopeless. 


pocket and waved it over my head as a sig- 
nal whenever «a wave lifted mein the air; 
and as Toontinued to watch the vessel, I 
knew by the apparent increase of her sizs 
that she was approachi.g in my direc- 
tion. 

“They have seen me!" [I shouted, exult- 
ingly. 

At that moment the 
time had continued to wueel in circles 
above my head—suddenty made a down- 
ward dart, with the probable intention 
of selzing upon some fish sie had seen in 
the water. 

By some means on other, 
missed her aim, and the end of 
bill came into contact with my 
pierced it. 

An agouizing sensation of pain thrilled 
mv Whele frame, and the neat moment 1 
fele the wart bleed gushing trom the 
wound, as the creature flew screaming 
away. 

A deaily faintness soon came over me; 
the sky and the vast ocean appeared to 
whirl before imy  vVision—everythiag 
seemed shrouded in mist—then to grow 
vark—and the next moment I became un- 
conscious, 

When I opened my eyes again, I found 
myself lying in the cabin of a strange ves 
sel. 

There were bandages about my throat, 
and assoon as lL could collect ny scattered 
faculties, I knew that the flow of blood had 
been stopped. 

Two men stood by the site of inv: bank, 
looking down upom ine. My eager iiquir- 
ies Were Son answered. 

I was teld that I wasina 
Val parais. 

My signal had been decried by one of the 
seainen, and the vessel bad been put di- 
rectly for the spot. 

Soon afterward, having approached suffi- 
ciently near, a boat was despatcued to pick 
nue tip 

But great wasthe surprise of the crew 
when they perceived ny unconscious state, 
and the guastiy wound in oy throat. 

Luckily they bad askilful plysician on 


bird—who all this 


however, she 
her sharp 
noeck and 





bark bound to 





board the bark, and accordingly, taking me 
in the boat, thes made ali possible laste to 
reach) their vessel, which, as vou have per- 
ceived, they succeeded In doing In time to 
save my life. 

A tew more words will serve to conclude 
my story. 

In amonth I had so far recovered from 
my wound that I wasable to be on deck. 


Soon afterwards the bark arrived at Val- 
paraiw'e 
Ithere shipped in a merchant vessel 


| pound te the Fast Indies, and from tence 


to Ciutna. 


fires years elapsed before I again re 
turned ti ie. 
| or reu gy } ace hia l sought it 
- . I 
4 P 
— . 
= 4 
‘ " ‘ ‘ 
watall bands had peristic i with her. l 
then fe.t, a5 i now altnest certan that 
, c.taste € tink | ce i the sane 
i¢ ‘ 
that [| met with my aceident; and 
bila tia i t 
t 4 at leer 4aWAKe, 48 Liev 
} ‘ ‘ | startin struck 
ry #a81\V UaAVEe Save { 
her 
Soch is my Story eontinued the o'd 
i 
scab, 48 le f utdown Lis cispty pipe; 


The howl of the blast began to subside a 
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“antl hope that vou may profit by the 
tnoral it contains, which is this— 

“Always be faithiul and wide awake at 
the post of duty.” 


-—————_— © ~=—aee—- — 


Among the Bandits. 


BY M. THORGER. 





SHORT time after the war with Franco 

| Sulten Atwt-er-Khanwsan sent an army 
*’heo had burned a French vessel. 

Among the various Sociks «who were or- 


dered to denounce the culprits was one | 


nated Sib-Motarnuset Atut-e!-Djebar, al- 
ready advanced in years, «he, being jealous 
of acertun Arust,a beld and handsome 


youth,.placed hi», theagh mnocent, in the | 


handset the gereral, whe sent bins to be 
incarcerated «t Fez. 

But he only remained abovt a year in 
prison, 

Alter his release he went to Tangiers, re- 
tnained there some timeand then suddenly 
disappeared, and fr awhile mo one knew 
What liad beeome of bine. 

But shortly after hrs«dlisappearance, there 
were rumors allover the province of Garb 
ofa band of robbers and aseesins which in- 
fested the country between Kabat and Sur- 
acce, 

(Caravans were attacked, merchants ropbed, 
Caids maltreated, the Sultan's es ldiers 
poignarded ; neone dared anv mere to 
Cross that part of the country, and the few 


| who had escaped alive from the hands of 


the banclits came 
efied with terror. 

Things rewsained in this state fora good 
while, and no one tad been atele to discover 
who was the chief of the band, when a mer- 
chant from the Rif, attacked one night by 
movunlizght, reo gnized among the robbers 


back tothe towns stup 


| the young Arust, aml brought the news to 


| Tangiers, whenee « spread rapidly about 


I took my soaked handkerchief from my | 


the provinee. 

Arusi was the chief. 

Many others reeognized him. 

He appeared in the duars aud villages by 
day as well as by night, drewsed as soldier, 
asa Caid, asa Jew, asa Chliristian, as a wo- 
tan, as an ulerma, Kelling, r eteling, Vanish- 
ing, pyrsued frow every quarter, but never 


taken. always unexpected in his approach, 


always under anew disguise, capricious, 
fierce, and indetatigable, and he never 
went very far away fran the neighborhood 
of the e*tadel, El Matnneora—a fact which po 
one could understar 1. 

The reason “as this, 

The Caid of the cotetel, El Mamora, was 
no other than the old Shetk Sid-Mobhamuiuned 
Alid-el-Djebar, whe haa placet Arusi in 
the hands of the Sultan's general. 

Al that very time Sed-Mohamimed had 
just given his daughter in wiarriage, « yirl 
of marvellous beauty, named Kahana, to 


the sonof tne Pasha of Sale, who was 
called Sid-Ali. 
‘The nuptial feasts were celebrated with 


“reat Pp peneg, im the presence of all the rich 
young enol the prevines, who came on 
horseback; arneed. and dressed in their best 
to the citadel, El Manueora; and Sid-Ali was 
to conduct his bride Us Sale, Ge his father's 
houre, 

‘The cort: ge issued from the citalel at 
riiyist. 

Ithad to pass threaugh a narrow defile 
forsved by two chains of wooded hills and 
downs, 

Firet went an eseort of thirty horsemen ; 
behind these, Kalnana on a mule,between 
her husivand and ber brather ; behind her, 
her father, the Caid, and acroad of rela 
tions and triends. 

They entered the defile. 

The night was serene, the bridegrooin 
beld Hatmana bv the hand, the old Caid 
sioothed his beard: all were cieerful and 
uUnSsUuSspecti lg. 


Suddenly there burst upon the stillness 


of the night a formidable voice, which 
cried— 
“Arusi salutes thee, () Sueik Sid-Mo- 


ha:nimed Abd-el-Djetear!" 
At the same tyement, from: the top of the 


hill, tairty muskets flashed, and thirty 
Blots rang out 
Horses, soldiers, friends, and relations 


tell wounded or dead or Veok to flight ; and 
before thie Caid and Sd-All, who were un- 
touched, could reeover trou their bewild- 
ert.ent, a man, a fury, 4 demon—Arusi 
hitwel{—bad seiz-t HKatiasana, placed her 
before bin on bes borse, and led with the 
speed of the wind tewards the torest of 
Mamora. 

The Caid and Si t-all, both resolute men, 
instead of giving way a Vain despair took 
aswolenun Osth never tsshave their heads 
until they had been feartully avenged. 

Tiev demunded and ottained soldiers 
froin the Sultan, end began to give eliase to 
Arusi, who lad taken refuge with his band 
in the great forest of Ma nora. 

It was atneost f4tizguing wartare, carried 


on bys rupees cle al artes oles, moctur 
lial ass a, feints, a 1 ferecioeus oonthate, 
arnt w bor r@ (iia a veal Irivirny, 
© 
‘ > “ ~ ’ + 
La ifa ré feroc- 
is in its pure y reseed neither 
balugtit rila t brea edt * lor re- 
veng 
But of Arus a ik aa y suld 
i rn omoth tig 
“oine @a r 14 . t at Lise 
‘ 1 - 4 the ai f > 
me a rm arecd the of. 
Pues Cad s A : sprir 


lo punish the inbatitants of the Rif, | 


ll 


! 

| because the farther they advaneed into 

| the forest, and tLe tuicker the trees, high r 
and moreintricate became the bushes, the 
Vines, tne brambles, and the junipers; to 
that the herees and dogs ould no longer 
force a passage through ther. 

At last, ome day. «Len the two were 
walking im the -rest, almweet dieoour- 
aged, an Arab came towards thew and eaid 
that he had seen Arusi hidden in the reeds 

| on the river-bank at the extremiyy of the 
worl, 

The (aid hastily called his men t-gether, 
and, dividing them: inte tue conpanies, 

| sent one tothe right and the «ther to the 

lef, towards the river. 

After exrme time, the Caid was the first to 
see rising frees the tid=t of tie reeds a 
phantom, 2 ean of tall stature aid terrible 
aspect — A rue. 

Lverylexty rushed tewarls that point ; 
they searched in vain; Arusi was not 
there, 

“Ile has crowed the river" shouted the 
Caid,. 

Thev threw thearselyes into the streaiu 
and gained the opge-stte bank. 

There trey feund eene betprints, and 
followed then, test alter a little thew tailed. 
Sturideuly the teerermsen Dreke inte a gallop 
along the river leank. 

Al the same meusent the attention of the 
Caid was draen t three of bis devs who 
had stepped, s arching, near a cluup of 
reeds, 

) Suei-Ali wee the first to run to the ep +t, 
andl he frum? near the reeia a large ditcl,at 
the Dett-m of which were @nne heolen. 

Jum pig inte the sitet be intrestiuced his 
reeermiket beete> compe cof Clee bervlem, felt 1 pasted 
Ineck, ace! fired . chen, calling the Cand and 
the selidiers, they eearched bere and there, 
avd feromd aeenall round aperture in the 
steep bank just aleve the water. 

Arusi must have entered ty that opening. 
* Doig 2" mierested the (aid. 

The soldiers ran for picks and shoveis t 
anetybl ring tiilege, and, digging, prow 
erly came ape 2eert«n arch in the earths, 
and under 2 cave. 

At the Dbeticnss of the cave was Arusi, er- 
ect, vetionless, pale as deati:. ’ 

They seta~d bum ; be made no resistance. 
| They dragged bias out ; be had lost bis lelt 

eve. 

“He wae bend, carried to a tent, lad on 

the greund, and. asa firett taste of ven- 

| geanece, Sid-Ali cut off one by one all the 
toes of ies feet and threw them in his face. 
This dene, sa seldiers were set ts guar 
hits, att Sod Ali amd the Caid witihirew to 
another tent, there to arrange what tortures 
they should mmfliet beture cutuiag off his 
bean. 

The disown es prolonged: for each 
one tried be propre ame wore painful tor- 
ture, and meshing geemed borritvle enough; 
the evening cane.and wothing was deeculed. 


The decrees wap put off wntil the next 
Ueoresing, meet Chey argeer ated. 
An bhewr afierwards the Cant and Ali 


Were asicep. cach tu bw tent the night was 
very dark , there was meta breath of wind, 
net a leat meowing = m thing «as heard trout 
the tourmeur of the river aud the breathing 
of the sleeping “mem. 

Suddenly a@ berintidablle voice 
silence of thee mogtt — 

**Arust malute= three, () 
hatnimed Atet-el-Ijetar '" 

The old Cand sp ang to bis feet, and heard 
the rapich teect of 2 beorme’= feet degearting. 

He calle? bow evidiers wie came in laste, 
and siouted, “My terme! my borne {"’ 

They sought hee borne, the uvat superb 
ani«val tm the whreovle ‘sart, 

It was gone. 

They ran tothe tent of Sel-Ali: be was 
stretched tothe ground, dead, with a poig- 
nard stuck Im his ielt eve. 


broke the 


Sbetk Sid-Mo- 


The Cand burst into teare: the soldiers 
went off on the track of the fugitive. 

They maw tettss foe ars ieestant like « st alow 
Chierts bevsst Patess =< mgpates @aw litees, trust bee sped 


like the Liggtatsaierg ated Wanishe i. met to be 
Seer again. 


Nevertheleam, ther contnued to follow 


ail the wight, until they reached a thick 
wood, where they bLalted wt await the 
dawn. 


When daylight appeare! they aaw far «ff 
the Caid'’s bores approaching, red out and 
all bile«ty, filling the air with lamentabie 
neighing. 

Thinking that Arust muet be in tue wool 
they lvcsed the dugs and aivaneced sword in 
hand. 

In a few minaute® they dec vered a dila- 
pitated house half riiden aus yg the trees. 

The topped there. 

The anidiers came & the door, and levell- 
ing theif Inusketa, tet thems fail wills a cry 
ol amazement 


Within the fear ruined walis lay the 
COT pee of Arwe, ared teente it a love ¥v wo- 
nan, eplerdiediy dreaset, with her hair 


loome on ber steal tere, wae trineting up his 


bleeding feet, e-tetung, laugting, and miur- 
wiuring weriea «ft Gempeic ated love. 

It was Ke rare 

They tok her t er father alous. where 
she remmaine? three dave « t * meh ttn 
ne wert, ard then drmatppear 

~ ~— - - 4 narcde 

- - é 
A - 
od al ‘ 

ren . a) . a 
me t. 

W hetber she i«« gt ws 16 
AT w* 

se wes cfrca ¥ 4 “e v vars 
Vears «a & se ee r ser tiilave 
bv M Na — * tio * * ocd > tive cut 
ba) a! 4 a l« yg ers a il ber 
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THE QUEEN OF THE HENS. 





BY PIPKIN. 





lery window all day, and they say she 
nighi,—this yroy 
before sho 


THE used to sit on the ledge of the scul- 
S 


even slept there ail 
and-white puss—but that was 
was made Queen of the Hens, 
Aud the reason she liked this place so 
well was that, when the cook bad any 
scraps to give the fowls, she always threw 


them out of the seullery-window,and Puss, | 


being on the spot, seized upon the spoil be- 
fore the righttul owners, who straved aboud 
the yard, td timeto come upto her lo 
CLimpreites px remem tern. 

This happened so often that the fowls at 
length lows all patience and used to peck 
at poor Pussy mest apitelully when she 
was within reach; but, although she never 
rseratched or deflonded bersell, she Kept her 
ground, and ber seat in the scallery win- 
dow, and ber ill-gotten gains. 

Aud there was no excuse for her ou the 
plea of hunger either, 

She was wellfted, tor the 
Brest pet of ber, 

One sunny August afternoon, as she was 
returning from her walk, she was beyuiled 
by the delightful warmth of the sle ping 
root ul the pig-stye to lie down and take a 
little snooze belore reyaiiiog ber usual 
wot, a 

She stretched herself out luxuriously, 
displeying ber pretty white legs to full ad- 


cook made a 


Vantage, and biteking and siusiliyg aw she | 


revelled in the sunshine, 

It was the luttest, sleepiest 
day. 

The windows of the 


hour of the 


little white house 


which was “attached to the lowl-yard’’ (as | 


the cook used to put it) were all wide open, 
and the red-anud-white Ulinds were drawn 
down, 

The fowls were enjoying their atternoon 
rest in the boles they bad wade for thei, 
selves under the elder-trees, which were 
now covered with its broad bunches of 
berries, 

They were burrowing in the earth, and 
rreening their feathers, and yossiplng gent- 
y the while, 

The sky wasn blue 
thadows were stil, and 
garden-wall, the quiet 
dy. 

Everything invited to repose, and 
Puss was slumbering sweetly, 

By-and-by a litthe breezes sprung up, and 
the fowls roused themselves, and began 
once inere to peck about the yard, care- 
fully going over every inch ofthe ground, 
Inthe Vain bepe that, by some chanee, a 
grain ortwo ol barley wight have been lelt 
from their last meat, 

There were twenty-four fowls 
gether, including the cock and the 
chickens, 


and cloudless, the 
away beyoud the 
hiilis lay sleep- 


SOOT, 


allo- 
two 


Some of them were black wome speckled, | 


and there was 4 Cochin-China with feather 
trousers, 

The cock was just remarking that they 
“had had avery quiet afternoon,” meaning 
bv that thet it was wlony tine since the 
last dole from the seullery window, and 
the wild excitement attendant thereon, 
When the well-kKoown sound of the push- 
ing back of (he sash caused him to preerpi- 
tate oimoself with undignified baste in the 
direction of the house, 

Ile was not alone. 

Every one of the twenty-four hens was in 
front of the window; frou: stable, hen- 
house, loft, they had yathered with the 
tmnarvellous promi ptiess whieh the slight- 
est bint of food was sufficient to call 
forth. 

There they atool, a 
necks outstretched and 
while they walted they exchanged low- 
toned congratulations that Puss was still 
fast asleep, and s» was inissing the grand 
chance, 

W hat, then, was their diszust when the 
cook, reappearing with a lovely little bit of 
raw tweatio ber band, iustendof throwing 
it at once amoug the expectant crowd, 
cal lod— 

“Pussy, Possy, Pussy!" 

Pussy woke outot her sound sleep all in 
ahurry, and prepared to leap from the pig- 
atye, but when she saw the anury mob be- 
tween ber andthe window, she hesitated, 
and nething but the sight of the raw 
meat could have given ber courage to go 
Ulie 

As she bounded across the vard she re- 
ceived several pecks, aud did not givea 
single scratch, but as soon us she had the 
eat between her teeth tm seemed to fill 
her with flercenes, and she growled #80 
furiously that not even the cock dared to 
approach ber lo dispute Ler prey. 

So spiteful, however, were the remarks 
of the wil Contents, and so venomous their 


solid) phalanx, with 
greedy eves, and 


Kianoes, that Puss could not enjoy ber 
neat while they were looking on, so, seiz- 
jog it with ber teeth, and growllug without 
st ve a) on » Be thade her 
. ‘ u . } ir | 
; % a TL 

W ASL) v4 
Ve failthe yreeily, guzzilng beasts 
I over saw, that is tue worst! exclaiured 
the cock, Litteriy,as Puss disappeured froin 

Sigh. 

“Itis just eat, eat, eat, with her from 


’ responded the Cochin- 
earwig aud 


trpcorsabtigg Lal tibaclat, 
Colina, baetily swallowing an 
Joking out sharply for tore, 

“And whatisthbe resultof it all?” de. 
inmanded the black ben. “To my certain 
knowledge, nota single ogg Las she laid 


eee 


Our Uoung Folks. | 


| tried itover and over again, and 


| the fowls’ 
| thoughts out of their leads, 


E SATURDAY 


for the last six months! 
ble animal for you!” 
“They say she catches the mice,” peeped 
one of the chickens, tinidiy. 
| “Catches the uiee? Yes, and eata them 
too, eats thom every one! I've been told 
that sho never even offers 4 tasting to the 
people of the house.” 
The black hen was getting into @ rage; 
she had rather? a short Uaaper. 
‘Til tell you what it is, 1 won't stand it,” 


ineasures taken ty put on end to this 
nuisance,” and she looked ferevly at the 
cock, as much astesay that it was bis 
duty to sugyest what measurcs Ought to be 
taken. 

The cook pretended not to hear, and 
stalked off in the direction of the kitchen 
door, 

The fact was that he nad bad several en- 
counters with the black ten, and bad al- 
Ways got the worst of it, and be wished to 
avoid anything like an argument now, 

“Pil tell you what te du,” eried # big, fat, 
speckled hen, whe had been thinking deep- 
ly for the last ten tinutes; ‘make the 
puss our queen, and callher Queen of the 
llens,"’ 


“Make her your own queen, and eall her | 


queen of an idiot '°" retorted the black hen, 
with seathing contetya; what good would 
itdo to make ber our queen | should like 
to know?" 

“Well, I beard the man of the house say 
yesterday, when he was walking in’ the 
garden, that his queen ‘guarued the inter- 
ests of her subjects,” and [ aut sure we 
have much need of seine one lo guard our 
interests.”’ 

“Ah! Theecat would be a 
guard our interests; the very beast that sits 
forever at the scullery widow, aud steals 
our teat!” 

“And could she «it on the throne and on 
the scullery at the same tise 7" demanded 
Speckle, with dignity. 
| ‘This was unanswerable, and ainidst re- 
| 
| 


nice one to 


spectable silence she vent om to explain 
how the idea had cecarred to her of offer- 
ing Puss the honorable pom of Queen of 
the Hens. 


| “You all know how anxious the eat is to 


lie in one of our nies, warns holes that we 
thake for ourselves; you kiow that she has 
that al- 
ways just when she is comfortably curled 
round we chase her outof i; well, IT pro- 
pose that we should offer her now the ex- 
clusive use of the large bole near the rose. 
tree for her throne, aud prouine to allow 


| ber to sleep there in peace,”” 


“Ail nay lask what the advantage of 
this extraordinary arrangement is supposed 
to be? inquired the cock, who had siun- 
tered up ina tine to bear Speckle’s long ex. 


| planation, 


“Don't you see, you silly, that if the cat 
isasleep under the romsetush, she 
watch the seatlery window, anmashe will be 
so far ofl that she will met even hear it 
open!" 

“Sheil hear you cackling, or Tm much 
iistuken,’ retorted the cock, and a quar 
rel seemed imminent, when the sigbtof 
the servant combi aero the yard, carry- 


| ing the great dish of braun whieh constituted 
meal, drove all other 


even 


In aAmoment the seene “bated deserip- 
tion,’ a8 the newspaper writers may; all 
feelings of self-respect and kindliness 
seemed forgottey ae the beim strogyled for 
| for the foremost places, and the yreedies: 
ones even jumped on ts the edge of the 


While the chickens ran aieut distractedly 
on the outskirts of the crowd, peeping 
piteously. 

Iu due course of tine, Puss was) waited 


upon by the hens, aud tutored of their 
proposal lo take her their queen, 
She seemed 4 litthe suspicious at first as 


| to their mrotives, Dut whem they wienutioned 
| that she was to be allowed ts sieep in the 
hole under the rose-bush, and pro wised 
} notto disturb her, sue yave ber cousent, 
and iiimediately took possession of les 
throne, 
“Look at the dear tittle 
one of the hens’ loies! eried 


pussy lving in 


open window, “does not sue look 
fortal.e 2?" 

And the mother caine ts the window,and 
admired Pussy too, 

All went on s.noothly for 
week. 

The queen found her lowly throne very 
comfortable, 
| It fitted ber exactly, aud ts her great sur- 

ape the hens kept their prosuise, and let 
rer sleepin itin peace, 

The cock nade one or two mareastie ob- 
| Servations about queens wie slept all dav 
j instead of guarding tue tuterests of 
| Subjects, as good queens cughtto do: buat 
| the bens hushed tins up, and told tis that 

He ought to be thankful Chet stie did sh ep, 
land had never once, since the day of ber 


Cull 


about a 





| enthronement, sat on three wou. le ry Window, 
} and intercepted 0) © scrape 
Oue aflernoon, whet tiv jeeen had gone 
fora walk in the warden #8 usual. at 
mendous shower ca | 
siieiler { t “ 
| nt ¢ 
Phere » ~ 
ershboulduers§ at wu iit ‘ r bua 
very damp. 
She sat for a long tim bus, andthe rain 


poured and poured, aud seeued uous tue 
jess plentiful, 

The prospect was so 
presentiy drovped 
was Awakened by tlie 
| chuck-chuck"’ of «4 blackbird, as be flew. it 

of the lilauc-tree, all was cla eo 

Phe clouds were hurrying sway: there 
| Was Llue sky overuead, sud s sunbeam bad 


dreary that Puss 
an. Cp), beta VWiiell Sie 


Sudden “eluck 


There's a wisera | 


' she bursts out again; “there must be some) 


Cannot | 


dish before it was set down on the ground, | 


wle of the | 
at the chitdren of the blouse, as she stood } 


their 


ee 


———— 


EVENING POST. 


decked the hedge with sparkling, diamond 


| drops. ; . 
| uf feel a sort of emptiness,’ said Puss to 


herself, and she began to pick her way 
daintily toward the garden-wall, which she 
goon climbed, 

Then she bounded across to the root of 
where she paured for 


the washing-house, ; , 
m hat her subjects were 


little, just}to see Ww 


about. 2 , 
Most of them were wading—indeed, it 


was difficult 1o do anything else, for most 
( e yard was puddles. 

Shade cana yreat puddle in front of 
| the scullery window, and another at the 
eoach-house door, and, asto the eutrance to 
the garden, it was like 4 sea. ; 

The cock was a pertect (right; bis tail was 
4 wet that it was actually dragging on the 
ground, and nothing but the dread of iniss- 
ing some chance of food kept bim trou 

omy to bed, 

“ The hens were miserable objects too— 
soaking and disheartened. a 
“You are getting your trousers wet! 
the black ben called sharply to the Cochin- 
China, who was standing in the great pool 

in front of the seullery window. : 

But he bad heard the cook say something 
about “that eold hash,’ and, although he 
| did hate getting his trousers wet, still be 
did not cure to be particular when food was 
In the question; $0 he just mutiered some- 
thing about being ‘only «little damp,” and 


stuved where he was. In @ litthe while 
cook came tothe window, the sash few 
open, the clamorous crowd rushed w- 


gether, and, like adart, the queen sprang 
through her unsuspicious subjects, and 
gained the window. 

“Eh! ye bonny cratur, it's a long time 
since we've seen ye at the window,” cried 
the cook, and the basn went no farther 
than Pussy that day. 

“Well, of all the selfish,unjust animatis 
cried the cock; but no one paid hin avy 
attention—that was what he always said, 

The Cochin-China was so staggered that 
he stood with the edge of his) trousers in 
the water for ever so long, staring up at the 
eat, and caught a very bad cold in Conse- 
quence, 

As tor the hens, they did net know what 
to do, 

This sudden change in their queen's con- 
duct bewildered thew, ‘ 

Why was she not in herthrone where 
she had been so comfortable (and #0 out of 
the way)? 

“Ifany of you care for wading, there is 
nice deep water lu iy throue,”’ observed 
Puss, carelessly. 

- —>-  - <-> ~ 


WHO WAS THE CULPRIT? 


"” 





BY VERA SINGLETON, 





sald the tnaster, ‘And the twistakes 


TOUR suins aré wrong again, Walters,” 
are precisely the same as Leslie's, tiz- 


, Stand out, sir.” 

Walters, a grave-looking 
was desired, and the master tuvk up his 
cane, 

“told Gut your hand.’ 

Jolin Leslie half rose, he was trembling, 
and he could not speak, though bis lips 

} noved, 
;} “Sit down,’ said the master. 
Leslie sat down mechanicaily, and James 
Walters received the punishment, 
After a line he brought up bis) suin cor- 
rected, 
“And 
ler. 
“T can't do it, sir.’’ 
“There is no such 
swered the taster, 
until it is done.” 
It was a balf-holiday, 
Jolin ' 


your's Leslie?’ said the imas- 





word as 


Leslie, locked upin the sehool. 
rooi, sab at one of the tables, kiss face 
buried in) bis) hands, and his slate beside 


hii, 

“Tin stupid, and I'in a coward,” 

to hitmselt, 

Hie was faint and = dizzv, for he had had 
nothing to eat sines Dreakiasttime, and it 
Was now tour o'clock, 

Suddenly be heard a footstep in the next 
Tou 

Perhaps it wus the master. 
dered, 
Presently a band was laid on bis shoul- 
der, 

He could bear his dread 
uttered a wild shriek, 

“Do be quiet, Jack: no one's going to kill 
you. ‘The master is oat, and Dit try to 
help you,” said James Walters, 

“Jim,” replied Leslie, “it's no use to try 
to heipine; Pun stupid and a coward, J 


he said 


He shud. 


no longer, aud 





ure for tigure, You've been copying again, | 


boy, did as he | 


‘can’t,’ ane | 
“You will uot gu lowe | 








them off the walls for fear of bei; 
seen.”’ 6 

John Leslie sighed. 

He had worked away out of school hours 
and his suis were oftener right. He lony. d 
to nae bis delinquency,but did not dare 
to do it. 

He sketched,the scene on bits of ‘ 
he Raeed wen bis slate,and then robbed 
it quickly away. 

ut to day, with "9 gift for draw. 
ing, he bad sketched it more elaborately; 
he had become more absorbed in it, ins). 
much that he did not notice that the tas 
ter’s eye was upon him, nor that be wad 
risen from his seat and was elome to fii, 
before he could efface the sketch, 

“So this is the way you spend your tine 
at school, Leslie—in rawiug curica- 
tures?” 

John Leslie went red and white, Tie 
choking teeling caine, but be wade # great 
effort. 

“If you pleane, sir, it isn’ta caricature — 
it did happen—I was a cowaid. I copied 
the suin; Walters did not. He wouldn't 
teil of ine, 80 be was caned; and I’ve been 
trying to be braver, Will you cane ime 
now, sir.”’ 

And the thin delicate hand was put 
out. 

But the inaster was gazing upon the 
siate, and every moment growing tore 
and more surprised at the sketch before 
him. 

“T will take the caning now, sir,” said 
Jobn Leslie in a tremulous voice, 

“I'll see to it,”’ suid the tnamer, taking 
the slate and paying no heed w Jotun Les 
lie’s speech. 

And he did see to it. John Leslie was not 
caned. 

And the governors of tne school gave 
him the advantages necessary to carry on 
his education for an artist. 

“I’sall through you, Jim,” said Jobo 
Leslie to his friend. “If you hadn't stood 
by the poor coward, and taken the caning, 
I should never have made that drawing, 
Iflever am an artist, the first picture I 
paint shall be of you and ine at sehool, and 
the poor frightened fellow who could not 
do his sums shall be peoping at bis brave 
friend’s slate. And we'll be friends for 
ever and ever, Jim,for you will have made 
4 inan of ine,”’ 

SO -—C;:—t—‘“— 


THE SPEAKING CHIPs.—The Kev. J, 
Willams, in bis “Narrative of Missionary 
Enterprise,”’ gives the following luteresting 
anecdote-- 

“In the erection of this an (at Raro- 
tonga,in the South Sea), a striking instance 
occurred of the feelings of an rg oe poo 
pie, when observing, for the first tine, the 
effects of written communications, As I 
had comme to work one morning without my 
syuare, I took up «chip, and, with # piece 
of charcoal, Wrote upon it a request tat 
Mrs, Willains would send me that articie, 
I called a chief, who was superintending bis 
portion of the work, and said to him— 

“*Friend, take this, go to our buuse, and 
give itto Mrs, Williasss.’ 

“He wasa singular-looking man,remark- 
ably quick in his movementsand had been 
4a warrior; but in one of the numerous bat- 
ties he had fought he had lost an eye, and, 
giving me an inexpressivle look with the 
other he said— 

«Take that! She will call nea fool, and 
scold ine, if I carry a chip wo ber.’ 

“ ‘No,’ I replied, ‘she will not; take it,and 
go immediately, tor I am in baste.’ 

“Perceiving ue to be in earnest, be wok 
itand asked— 

“What must I say ?’ 

“T replied— 

“You have nothing to say ; the ebip will 
sav all I wish.’ 

“With a lock of astonishment and con- 
oe sing he beld up the piece of woud, and 
sald —~— 

“‘How can this speak? Has it got @ 
mouth?’ 

“I desired him to take it immediatety and 
not spend so much time in talking about it 


| On arriving at the house, he gave it ts Mra. 


Should dike to die, and not be a trouble to | 


any one,” 
“Nonsense, Jack; you're clever enough 
INsoine ways, und you'll pet over your 
fear iu timne.”? 5 

“You've been caned twice { rine 


now," 
nuriiured Lu slie, 


es inl 9 
And will be eaned arain, Said the mas 
ter, who, HaVvIOg Suddenly remenusbers i 
J 1 Les ¢, bad Coie to a 4a r | 
vy " , ‘ I ? 
s. 
4 
“A | 
: t 
“He's fair j Sir.’ j J 4 
sone ’ i Sal 7 AinieC8 W il- 


Perhaps the fainting saved b 
for when Leslie had ! 
bade Walters take him re, 

rm hi, ” suid J tata hi 
think J cap, lo? , 


“Why, there ian’ 


can draw as \y u : , Q Y: : Poco Boge: | 
ee gt you can, You can make like. 

Tusall, aud the master wo, with 
| your bite of cual; vuly you bave ww rub 


th the boys, 


covered, the Miasier 


SIG, “*What do you 


¢ 











oo 


W iliiains, who read it, threw it away, and 
went to tue tool-chest, whither the chief, 
resolving Wo see the result of this mysteri- 
ous proceeding, followed her closely. U0 
receiving the square from her be said— 

“Stay, daughter; how du you kuow that 
this is « bat Mr. Williams wants?’ 

*-*Why,’she replied, ‘did you not give ne 
a chip just row? 

+ ‘Vou, said the astonished warrior; ‘but 
[ did not hear it say anything.’ 

““If you did not, I did,’ was the reply; 
‘for itimade known to ne what he wanted, 
and all you have to do is ty return as fast as 
possible,’ 

“With this the chief leaped out of the 
house, and, catching up the mysterious 
piece of wood, ran through the settlement 
With the chipin one hand and the square 
in the other, holding them up as high 
bis arin would reach, and shouting #* bee 
went— 

*'*See the wisdom of these English 
ple; they can make chips talk { they cal 


peo 


MiAKEG ¢ hips talk f’’ P P 
On viving inne thesquare, he W ered 

r ‘ } Ww il Was poss @ tliius lo ise 

With persons al a distance. ; 
“lyave himall the information if wy 

power; but it was a circumstance i Vii Vor 


sahly tied 4 


In BO much mystery that be acti 
| i, {i bis veck, 


string to the chip, hug it rouse 
and wore it for some thine. 
“During several following 
quently saw him surrounded by 4 
who were listening with intense 


days, we [re- 
' crowd, 
interes 
the 


while be narrated the wonders which 
chip bad performed.” 
$$ EE , 
THEY dig potatoes by steam now, lasing 
out 300 barrels a day. 
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BY ROSEKMT LCENS, 





Youth fs the vision of a morn 
That flies the coming day ; 

It is the blossom on the thorn, 
W hich wild winds swerp away, 


It is the image of the sky 
In glassy Water seen, 

When not 2 cloud appears to fy 
Acruse the blue serene, 


Bat, when the waves begin t+ roar 
And lift thetr foaming bead, 

The morning stars appear nu more 
And all the heaven is Bed. 


'Tis fleeting as the passing rays 
Of bright! efeetric fire 

That flash abuut with eniden blaze, 
And in that blaze expire. 


It is the morning's gentle gale, 
That as it swilthy blows 

Bearce seems to siah acrose the vale 
Ur bend the blushing rose, 


But soon the gathering tempests roar 
And all the sky deform ; 

The gale bee snes the wisirlwind’s roar, 
The sigh an angry sturm, 


For Care, and Sorros’s mortid gloom, 
And heart-corroding Strite, 

And Weakness, pointing to the tomb, 
Awalt the Noun of Life, 

A 


THE BRIVER HORSE. 











“Stern all!’ suddenly shouted the mate, 
as our boat brought up, ‘‘all standing,’’ 
against some object which we had not been 
able to see on account of the murkiness of 
the water, the collision nearly throwimg us 
down into the bottom of the boat. 

We were going ashore for a few hours at 
the Bazaseta Islands when this happened. 
As we backed off, an enormous beast slow- 
ly raised his head above the water, gave a 
loud snort, and went down again, almost 
before we could get a fair look at it. 

“What is it?" was now the question, which 
no one could answer. 

“Whatever it is,’’ seid the mate, whose 
whaling mood was up, “if it comes within 
reach ot my iron, I'll taake fast to it; so pull 
ahead.’’ 

We were again under headway, keeping 
a bright look-out for the reappearance of 
the stranger. 

“There they are, a whole school!’ said 
the mate, eagerly, pointing in shore, where 
the glistening of white water showed thata 
number of the nondescripts were evidently 
enjoying themselves, ‘‘Now, boys, pull 
hard, and we'll soon try their mettle.”’ 

“There's something just alead,’’ said the 
boat steerer. 

“Pull easy, lads. I see him. Tliere—way 
enough-~there’s his back; it’s a hippo- 
potamus !”’ 

“Stern all!’ he shouted, as he darted his 
iron into a back as bruad as a@ small sperm 
Whale’s. “Stern all! Back water—back 
water, every man !’’ 

And the inturiated beast made desperate 
lunges in every direction, making the foam 
fly in sprays. 

We could now see the whole shape of the 
creature,as, in agony and surprise, he raised 
himself high above the surface. We all re- 
cognized at once the hippopotamus, as he is 
represented in books of natural history. 

Our subject soon got 4 Jittle cooler, and, 
giving a savage roar, bent his head around 
as he seized the shank of the iron between 
his teeth, he drew it out of Lis bleeding 
quarter, and sank to the bottom, a line of 
blood showing us the direction in which he 
traveled. 

“Give me another fron, Charley,and we'll 






| 





not give him a chance to pull it out pext | 


time.”’ 


The iron was handed up, and we slowly | 


sailed in the direction which our prize was 
following along the bottom. 

“Here's two or three of them astern of 
us,’’ said the steerer. 

Just then two more rose, one on cithez 
Side of the boat, in rather unpleasant prox. 


imity; and before we had begun to realize 
Our situation, the wounded beast came up 
, 
With a terrific roar, the anima. made for 
the boat 


“Back water—back water, J] say! Take 


, 
} 


Gown this boat sail, and stern all—stern 
|, for your lives !’ as two more appeared 
. 4 1@ bows evidently prepared to assist 


r ¢ omrade. 


ie was making the water fly in all direc 


- 


+, tions, and, having failed to reach the, 


boat, Was now vainly eseaying to grasp the 
iron. 

“Stick ont live till we get clear of the 
school, and then we'll pullup on the other 
side of this fellow, and I'l] sectle him with a 
lance !"’ 

This was done; and as we again hauled 
upon the still furious beast, the mate poised 
his bright lance fora moment, then sent it 
deep into his heart. 

With a tremendous roar and a desperate 
final struggle of scarcely a minute’s dura- 
tion, our prize gave up the ghost, and, after 
sinking momentarily, rose again to the sur- 
lace, lying upon his side, just as a whale 
does when he dies. 

On getting it ashore, we found our prize 
to be a tew inches less than fifteen feet 
long, trom his head to the commencement 
of his short, hairless teil. We could not 
measure his girth, but bis bulk was enor- 
mous. 

Ilis legs were disproportionately short, 
giving him, conjointly with his short 
neck and very large head, an awkward, 
stolid appearance, which the agisity he dis- 
played in the water by no means justified. 

We had not been very long on shore, 
when several 
ance. 


natives made their appear 











of our prize, and went through the most 
lively pantomime, from which we gathered 
that the beasts were a great plague tothem, 
that the meat was goud to est,and that they 
would like a portion. The hint was not lost 
upon us, not having tasted fresh beef for 
two monihs, 

“What do you say, boys ; will you try a 
piece of hippopotamus steak 7’ proposed tLe 
mate. 

As no one dissented, we got the axes, and 
after considerable chopping and hacking, 
got off the head, when we were able to cut 
ourselves about twenty five pounds of what 
appeared to tc tender meat, off the animal's 
fore quarter. 

Our steaks were cooked for supper, and 
whether it was that we were blessed with 
unusually good appetites, or that the meat 


was actually well flavored, certain it is that | 
they tasted delicious, and that we ate heart. 


ily of them. 


‘ —PUcKLanD. 
brains of old. 


Nature is to the mind what heaven i» to 
the suul, 

To be very greedy of praise proves tnat 
we are poor in ‘merit. 


Extreme vanity sometimes Lides unacr 





the garb o} ultra-modesty. 
Partial culture runs to 
treme culture to simplicity. 


It is better to do the idlest thing 
hour 


the ornate ; ex- 


in the 
world than to sitidie for half an 
Negligence is the rust of the soul, that 


! corrodes through all her bet resolves 


To persons who have taken 4 
every word Is misunderstood, ’ 


The praise of others may be of use in 


t what * 


every look off Je. 


teaching us, nut what #e are, 
be. 


= ‘ ' all ’ 
No one, large or small, #ous 1 Le allowed 


to exhibit a peevish jli-nature, either ty word or 
deed, 
There are men who, by long consulting 


ythere 


only thetrown Inclination, have forgotten that 
have a claim to the same deferesee 
Punctuality is one ot the modes by which 


eaegpect for thus whom ae 
rest f 


we testify our persona! 
are called upon to smret in tue 

The cause why adornment of the body is 
le the reapect the world taketh of 
t of te inward 


teusiueest of bile 


so much esteemed, | 
the outward appearance, a 4 egies 
xcellence, 


There is a respect due to age, but there is 


also a respect duc orm: == = oor a gold and jeweled, ls one of the latest freake of fach- 
counts for many a faliure bu the house 714 and iu eyes- jon for young ladic ane eabeed taunt f F — 
i . ialf wide, a fis worn ¢ pat ' 4 it 
tems of education. inch andatha j , 2 ; , 
j Ji ; throat the padlock bets form of @ pe lant s is 
\ sn ty be relied upon as 
Tl rh reason is not to b }; in fe 
ough res shih yo porary aed et 
al ew tireet aw att ‘ cet i } vung i 
niversally suffcier aL ; | ape bet, 
unive ‘ - ‘- ed uD aud aveyed, whe it telie | Sheridan aaicd, beant its WW’ om :' 
generally t ~~ yp | 7 : : 
is¢what we oug + } 
, : ; : , ; 
} © oreat and niv regar 
Lite should be our grea mane © ' 
for ¢ f A t Zz ‘ y : 
e 
a & 
° 4 
é 
. _ 
H « ‘ fire? ar ' ys fy pP ant , ‘ n “ sa “ 
oine i 
f raster It * | 
r at art . i A ‘ f ir year- l g | was ae hed 
awar ed a’ r a are : ce 4 
ied ; , ‘ ark At ria 
‘ . 
| re 4s y be ‘ J k Py 
“a z "sa . - “ { P 
; gentiy t wit lelighe Mar a‘the« 
rthe desirede f . Z amen o brave | up just bow—did you wee it 7 Sees bad frennbhorsr: 
¢ despond gi’ bet J itu 
sree tM , Ubere ii 
pupe—tis le grand cherec'er. 


They testified much joy at the sight | 


EVENING POST. 


-Femininities. 








Fhlasculinities. 


——— 





Great Britain has 700,000 more females 


than inales. 

There is an old lady living in Alpathe, 
Ga., who was scalped by au lodian during the Semi- 
bole war forty years ago. 

Dio Lewis says that wearing large, thick, 
heavy boots and blue hand-knit stuchiags will im- 
prove a woman's complexion. 

“Dipped into a weak solution of accom 
Plishinents,*’ isthe term now applied to girls pro- 
fessing to be ‘so higuly educated. ** 


There is a bracelet set round with rose 


clover leat of different colored pearls. 

The women of Siam have petitioned the 
king to take from their hushands the rizht to pledge 
them for the payment of g untling debts, 

Miss Burt, the young Ilinois woman who 
was raised from her deathbed by praver, has eloped 
with pastor Kent, leaving a wi.e and four children 

Three or four French duchesses and 
countesses have is,ved an edict that 
and silk stockings are to supersede trowsers for 
young men who attend their vbalis, 





khuee-lreeches 


the 


A well-known society young man of San 
Franciseo has been collecting glovesin a new fash- 
jon. To each lidy acquaintance who 
right-hand glove he prescuts a new pair. 

The courtship of Miss Margaret May, of 
Newman, Ga., and Mr. Giotdamith, 
was continued twenty years toe end at 
merry tintlunabulation of wedding belle. 


gives hima 


Tex sa, 
last im tive 


now «ofl 





A Virginia girl who advertised for a hus 
band in a Dakota paper has received 119 letters in re- | 
ply, and the 
been raised on accountof the new basiness. 


“The Female School of Art.’ We see 
this advertised frequently. What does it mean 7 it 
sounds dangerous, They've art enough of their oan: 
why give them more 7 Who are the professors 7 


postinister’s salary at that place has | 


Hazel eyes ure believed to be more sub- 


jeet to dis ase than those 





of other colurs, trom the 
demand for 


Abert 


fact that the opticians report a greater 
hazel-tinted artificlsalejyes than for any 
riety. 


va- | 





The triplets born at New London,Conn., 
afew weeks ago, look somue's alike 
in order to tell themapart, has found it 
attach different-colored ribbons to the neck of 
child, 


that the mother, 





nerrseart to |} 


A woman attempted suicide by drowning, 
in Windsor, Vi., recently, but tle temperature of the 


mind, and whe 


decidedly 


water caused her to change hes 
ceeded in reaching shore jn a 
| condition, 


A Newark, N. J., woman who stooped to 


paton the head a small white dog that 
in che gutter, ten weeks ayo, and 


eiute- 


(thaucted 


was Meaning 


was susddenty tit- 


tenon the hand by the animal, diet of by drophotia 
the other day. 
First lady (to bosom friend)—‘‘That | 


dress suits vou almirably; what a pity the material ts 


sccommon T° Secon lady—**froe > and ae youre te 


of splendid material, sou 
fit you better."’ 


met be surry it dees wot 


It is said of Esther Harris, after whose | 
husband Iaerristhurg wae named, that she would ten 
the eareot unruly nen, and that «le earricd her tates 
boy, John, in her arms all the «av te thie cit that 


be might be baptized in Chir st Charet. 


A ponderous joker in a medical journal 


has demonstrated, as plain as a protlem of Fariid 
the reason why women do not whiletle But they do 
Mary atime and oft loes the wife of one revnerees, 
when she wants a new bontet, have to **winietle four 





it. 
{ 
| A poetess weighing 160 pounds writes to 
' 
| 
} 


} us, yearning to “twitter as atlirdon some lone 


When she gets on the 


syrig. eprig and tbegine tu 

twitter there will be an tlem Dor the wal papers . 
{hems the prig is as thick ‘ an berg 5 gue 
| pipe 


obse rveé d the dry Ulin, ls ole rk, 


“Madam,”’ 


‘these poodeare warranted all eal I have beard 

that they are half cotton ae OT ast t teliewe 
| evervthing you hear, madan retu el toe « ré 

‘1 do not, «ir, replied Live pads **h we “* ima ied 
} twiee, 


The greater longevity of women, a® com 


pared with that of men, appears to te wel epee cna? 

by the statistics of every country Chet have vet teen 
j examined. Thies shows that, after all, it ie wot «tle 

dresses, easy skirts aud thi ahivves that kil ie i 
| paying for them, 

A Tuckerton, Pa., woman died a few 
days ago from lockiaw, caused by @ eplinter of eu 
which entered her thats) aquder the nal Tie wood 
had been removed and the wound healed, bat the 
finger became inflaned and a severe pain eetin, Uset 

potinued until death came, 


A velvet dog-collar with a padlock in 


diamonds, the glittering circlet terminating with o | 





| cessions, isa practice that hae caused 


| one of his pationts by mistake, 


Beauty has been called ‘the wise man's 
bonfire, and the fool's furnarce.** 

A polite way ct dunnicg a delinquent is 
to send him a bouquet of forget-me-nots. 

He travels safely, and not unpleasantly, 
who is guarded by poverty, and guided by love. 

He that ascends a ladder, must take the 
lowest round. All who are above nue were onee be- 
low. 

In the German universities there are now 
17 professors between 8) and 9, of whom ITZ comtiuse 
to give lectures. 

Young men are apt to think themselves 
wise enough, as drunken men are apt to think them- 
eelves sober enough, 

When finally you decide that you don't 
know much, the sooner you “ep talking, «it down 
and look wise, the better. 

It is said that trom the 
Georgia down to his messenger, every 
department is a Prohivitiontet. 

Disinterested generosity was conspicuous 
inthe case of the girl «ho raised a subscription for a 
letter-carrier aud then married him, 


tsovernor of 
officer in his 


Sinoking at funerals, or in funeral pro- 
Kirminzham, 
foun., citizens lo organize for its suppression 
Young men who aspire to be the glass of 
fastening of 
reased. 


tact fashion do nut button the lowest 
their waletceout+, and wear their trousers « 

A Chicago physician receatly pcmoned 
Afwer the funeral the 
hind bearted ductor consiferately threw off balf his 
bial. 

If you would know @ true-hearted wo. 
wan, louk rift into her eyes. If she is deceptive she 
cannot look lute yours.—b a. Dow't you believe half 
ot it. 


A foreign despatch speaks of a ‘‘con- 


verted butcener.’' We presume «a converted butehber 


| is oue whe duesu’t weigh bones and fat in with hie 
| Merats. 


An old farmer living ‘near Indianapolis, 
Ind., has Just lost his fourth wife. The Greet three 
fied, and the latest has eloped with the off man's 


bacheler san. 


Gereral Butler has secured the services of 
several good readers, who are plice!l on lithe plat- 
form: ity different parte of lis wills, and read to the 
operatives a+ Uiey work, 


One of the grounds on which s Detroit, 
Mich, man seeks a divorce, ls that his #1 « gathers 
paving-blecas aud nearly All« the buwse with thea. 
Mie attribbates this to her miserly deposition, 


‘That's a handsome suit you have on.’ 
remarked Joues, admiring the new winter sait of the 
hard-up trend. "Yes, It's @ right notby eait.** 
“How much did itcost?’ “'lLdun't huow-—haven't 


| been sued for it yeu’ 


In the middle ages, in France, a person 
convicted of being « calumuitator was condemned to 
place binewell on all-fours aad tark like « dog for « 
If this custom was adopted at 
the present day there would ve a wouderful sight of 


quarter of an hour. 


bow wowlny. 


“Ah! 


th jasm ! 


you know you've no musical en- 
You don’t know what it i- call arhap- 
““oh, tes | do.’ he re- 
piat of real 
head ia 


weliet on muste to Med, 
gilled — 
poe moet with gallone of mock, with 


slike turtle gouge tor every 
calves 


pererge erties, 


When the King of Portugal was ia Eng 


Queen Victoria presented Ewin Landseer to 


to bis Majesty, asa pulutor whose works she had 
been collecting "Al, Sir Bolwin, exclaimed the 
kin, belivht 4 to make our a jualintaoce I 
wae alwass very foud of teaste [°" 

“Of the wealth of the world,’’ says a 
Cnanctal statistician, “(7), 4), Gi are oated aan itt r 
‘ tollowe Mackey, (275.0 6,8 hert lime boiled, 
Fo, O90: Vanderbilt, §1 (emp tee s S the Ibuke of 
W enter ster $4. (90.00 Ducirinceume per minute is 
625, 02), O14, aud 7, respectively 


A young gentleman from the provinces 


went inte the shop of a Paris tallor the other dav to 
order same clothes While his measure was being 
taken, he eabltethe artiet . You must fud that 1 
am very tradly cresaed 7” “Pla, tae ‘ou are not 
Ireese d «tall: you are sin ply covered 


He—‘lt's a polka, but we can waltz to 
it shee ‘40h, not for world Diate waltsing to @ 
polka: beeides, LE adere tie polsa etep Ile * Very 
ovr 1 A neval dance the polka ut we can it 


mat tide dauce, If vou Like sol | with talk to vow 


mine ‘? goed gracious, no! Let wu laure it ang 


Way pou line, 


One of those peculiar practical jokers 


turuedup recentiv in Americus, (ea., and, ¢ pou hie 
eivive that it would deaden the pain, «a ung man 
suffering from eareache jiuserted « plece of Aten 
Wwl eaturated with glue in tile war Ihe glue gor 
mel it tee sue tee ary te 4 a ph imjan to 
watract the Ate 
It is not likely we will ever heartily adopt 
” tof wear 4 ‘da ff Faticrti« 
I s . re . 
fa . s ‘ ‘ s a 
] . 
P ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ 
ar 
) , 
. 
a 
Fair ¢ r—‘**} } 6 I want t © ork 
Mr. ft . , 
‘ Ke 
» - a 
- 4 ° “* © Be all be- 
“ res j a t ‘| ber measure 
tie « atas the reverend geathoman’s bath-ruom 
a jis had gvue 
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Recent Book jesues. 


“Haurted Down, a Mystery Solved,’ 
Max Hillary, l2oe., ilostrated paper in 4 
Price, 25 cunts ‘Thin ix a deligtitully told 
story. interesting to the last degree, and 
overflowing wits witty and humorous may- 
ings, A® a therilliow romance, it ranks 
anong the best, A. N. Marquis & Co, Pubs 
lisbers, Chicayvo, Iil. For sale by Porter & 
Cuates, thia city. 

A collection of poems that have more than 
ordinary merit to recom nend then ia Tie 
Two Yonces” poemsof the mountains and 
the seu, They have been «lected with ex- 
quisite taste by Jolin W. Chetwick., Every 
author of note in tue languase is tepre- 
sented, and the two themes are as infinitely 
and beautifully varied in) the contents as 
they are in fact. Mr. Chadwick has done 
lovers of poetry an inestimable service in 

lacing sO many gems of composition with- 
neasy reach. Price $1.00. HL. BB. Nims & 
Co, Publishers, Troy, N. 

An elegant holiday gift 
twelve daintv lithographic desisus with 
verses by J. W. Cuadwiek iliustrating the 
“Birth and Triumph of Cupid,’ the twelve 
pages of Lextin moneotint. Phe originals 
from whieh the Cupid designs were taken 
were publ‘shed in London forty years age,in 
a series of exquisite steel! engravings. S nall 
quarto with lithographic cover, tied with 
silk cord in neat box, $1.00; special bindinus 
in faney leather, 8.00, Almost equally at- 
tractive is “A Calendarot the Year’ with 
verses by Austin Dobeon. This consists of 
twelve lithoyrapuic pages. illustrative of 
ewh month of the year. Fach pase «a gem, 





With exquisite lithographic cover. Siusall 
quarts, tied with silk e@ord, in meat beox, 
$1.25. Published by H. Bo Nits & Co, 


Troy, N. Y. 

The fancy calendar idoa seems to be in- 
finitely varying. Hi. B. Nims & Co, Troy, 
N. Y., forwards one for 148) entitled thos 
“Scutller.”’ It is somewhat fan-shap sd, 
containing a pretty landscape, flowers, and 
portraits of the German post, bis leading 
characters, and verses trou his) works for 
every dayin the year. It is altogether 
one of the prettiest we have yet seen. 

The adinirers of Ouida as a novelist 
be said to be co-extensive almost with the 
Enulish language. This) numerous class 
therefore will hail with pleasure the advent 
of ber latest) production “Othmar.’’ [tis 
unnecessary to say that it is exeellent in all 
the requirements of an interesting story. 
In all the works of this famous writer there 
isa strong spirit of ortginalitv, and Chis trait 
is certainly not wanting tm the volusme at 
hand. Paper covers, Price 40 conts. Pab- 
lished by Lippincott & Co, 

Nothing is more acceptable tothe average 
boy or girl as a Ciristinas remembrance 
than a good book specially guiten up, as it 
were, for them, and “Young Folks Que- 
ries,’ iss asinteresting and valuable a vol- 
ume forthe purpose as could well be asked 
for, Inthe torm of a story, and inthe most 
simple and jastractive manner, it give a 
history of every day objects about which 
children and even older folks will) wonder 
at knowing so little, where so mich that is 
wonderful, attractive and useful is) to be 


may 


learned, Maynificentlhy illustrated, and 
rrinted. Price $2.00, Lippincott & Co., Pub. 
ishers, 


“Here and There in Our Own Country,’ 
is a book for tue season em ouracing sketches 
of travel and descriptions of places, etc., in 
the United States by some of the leading 
writersofthe day, Atmong them: are: On 
the Freneh Broad; Catskill and the Catskill 
Region; Among Florida Lakes; Stratford 
on the Sound; Canoeing on the Highs Missis- 
sippi; A Chapter of American Exp eration; 
The Ruins of the Colorada Vallev; An His- 
torical Rocky Mountain Out pest: T ‘ead ville; 
Housekeeping in) Texas; A Visit’ to the 
Shrines of Old Virginia, ete. These griphic 
word paintings are further illustrated by 
17 tine engravings. A good book and far 
tore Valuably entertainiog then bundreds 


devoted to seenes and utters abroad. Price 
2.58 Lippineett & Co,, Publishers. 
‘Anecdotes of General Grant,”” is a com. 


piiation from the best sources of notable in- 
atances inthe life of the flannous soldier, 
Manv of them are new and all good. The 
one hundred and fourteen pages: of the 
book are just so inany lessons in the trait« 
that made Grant what he was Price 25 
cents, Lippineott & Co., Publishers. 
“Epitome of Diseases of the Skin,’ is an 
abstract of « Course of lectures delivered at 
the University of Penusyivania, by TL. A. 
Dubring, M. D., of this city. It isa valua- 
ble little work and contams the gist of 


many larger volumes on the subject, 
Price 6) cents Lippinoot & Co, Pub- 
sislers, 


FRESH PERIODICALS. 


The Quwer tor Deeunber, the 
new voluine, begins 4 series on, 
Pictures and the Lessons They 
very good illustration of Sir) Joshua 
nold's Infant Sauvel sacoompanviny 


firstola 
Fantious 
Teac ‘5 a 
Rey. 
the 


articie. Two new and prowiuising serials are 
commenced —The Heir of Sandford Towers 
and Oliver Langton'’s Ward—and there are 
a couple of short stories, Other loterent 

and petri veo tribut mare: Out W hy 
the Deep Sea Trawiers \ ~ it » Nig 

by Rev. W M. Struthau id Anth v's 
l rensures, s character mk « la Houwlias 
Birds and Belfries, A Husband and Wite 


Mutual lisprovement Society, by Rev. Eb. 
J. Hardy; Ways of Pieasantness: Seripture 
Lessons; Eve and Lier Daughters; Tue leive 


of Show; several poems, 4 piece of wmiusie, 
and seine good reading in the Short Ar- 
rows departinent. a Huleber m gener- 
cay iliustrated. $1.50 a vear. Cassell & 


es ‘Publishers, New Y ork. 


is a series of | 


| 
Nevence Monthly 


\ ress of that State, 


THE SATURDAY 


articles Tee PP palar 
for Docember, ars, as is 
usually the cause in that excelent ma.az ne, 
tnarked by the viger of their theught, and 
the honesty with which they appeal to the 
intelligence of readers, The opening arti- 
ale, by the Count Goblet d’ Alviella, o. The 
Seentifie Study of Ro ligions, defines what 
arethe esmentialn of such a sticdy, and 
analyws candidly and without a tinge of 
controver-alisin, a nudber of prejudioss or 
prep msomsions, religious, and theoretical, 
toat must be absent from itif it is to be real 
and effective. Chas, P. Howard explains— 
readably, and with the help of Leautitul 
ete ci ae haan principle of The Refract- 
jouw Telosex 
ad eptation to the peculiar properties of un. 
dulstory light. Stustariy stromyg are: P.-= 
tal Saving Binks, Neuter Tnscets: Rela- 
tions of Science to the Publie; The Unifor- 
nity of Nature and other articws covering a 
wide range of important surjects, DD. Ap- 
pleton & ©», New York, 


Volume XXX of that peerless monthly 
The Century cunprising the numbers trom 
May to October of this) year, is) issudd ina 
handsome binding of old) gold eloth, with 
a design specially prepared for it. “Phis is 
in many respects the most notable volume 
of this admirable priodieal, It contams “72 
pages, 370 illustrations, of whieh 23 are full- 


The prinelpal 


page pictures, a continuation frome eh pre- | 


vious volume of the now famous, Batties 
and Leaders of the Civil War pepers; the 
Gieneral Grant) papers; the interesting ac- 


countofthe New Orleans Exposition; Mr. 
Howells’ Italian papers, and « large instal- 
nent of tine fietion, poetry, articles: on 
Travel and Adveotare, Art, Bioewraplical 
Sketches, Special Papers on Thaeiy Sub- 
jects, Miscellaneous Articles, and) other 
features dealing pro'usely and interestiig yv 
with topics of current interest. The tiaya- 
zine was vever more useful and tnere pros 


perocus Chrare at present, an | pever tore 
coumpletely deserved its prosperity. Pab 
lished by the Century Coupany New 
York, 

Volume XID. of St. Nicholas which cer- 
tainly stands at the head of all tnagazines 


for young readers, published in this or 
any other country, bas been published in 
two bound volumes; part one consisting of 
the issue from November, ISS4 te April, 
ISS, and part two from May to October of 
this year, Upon the merits of this admira- 
ble juvenile magazine, whieh enjows an 
equal fame and popularity on boll sides of 
the Atlantic, itis not necessary te dwell at 
this late date. [tus conceded in all) diree- 


tions that never were csreater pains taken to | 
bave | 


entertain and instruct the vouny than 
been taken by the the tanagers of this 
periodical, and that never was more flatter- 
ing success achieved in that) conmection. 
The two parts are beautifully bound ino red 
and gold with handsome cover 


Ing Colored frontispiece and 2S full-page 
pictures), Por a Christinas present for a boy 
orgirl nething could hardly be more tean- 
tiful or acceptable, Published by the Cen- 
tury Company, New York, 

The North American Review for Decem- 
ber wavy be ealled an bisterical muaniber, 
both from is topless and its contributors, 
Itopens withan article by Colonel Fred 
Grant, entitled Hulleck’s Injustice to Grant. 
Gov. Leland of Text deseribes the prog- 
“Motley and Monareh’’ 
isa prose poem on Lineoln, by Colonel In- 
gersoll, “Rome and the Inquisitions ’ is a 
learned Catholic defence of the charge of 


Lecruelty agaist these ecclestastionl tritminals 


--ontsid of Sp.in, Gen. Fry, in his Ae 
quaintance with Grant, deseribes the cadet 
lite of the future (seneral of the Army. and 
Vindicates Gen. Fitz John Porter, oS. 
Horton gives are joinderto the Nove ber 
Huber, Israel Green, the leutenant who 
struck Joho Brown tn the teee woth bis 
Saber after he was down, cells his version of 
the Harper's Ferry affair. Senator 
well and Gien. R seerans contribute two arti. 
cles -on Jolosou's plot and oo Grant's tis 
takes, Which are too luportant to disease in 
a paragraph. Mr. Rice, the eciter, eontrit. 
utes the coosing articlaon A Disfrarebised 
Poople, which, he chums, the eitizens of 
Delaware are. Price 00 ¢ nts per uumiber, 


Lippincott ss Magazine for December 
Opens with adeseriplion Of a Tobaceo-Phan- 
tation in Virginia, written evidently 
ample Koowledge of all the detatls of the 
kubject. Ta Seen sof Charlotte Bronte’s 
Lite in Brussels, Dr. Pheo. Welle gives a 


deeply interesting account of a recent vist | 


tothe Pensionnat Hever. Cookham Deas, 
by Margaret Berths Weight, isa very anius- 
jing Sketch of artist life at a favorite resort 
onthe Upper Thanes, Bords of a Texan 
Winter, by Edward CC. Bruce, is azreeatie 
and suggestive reading. “To tmny persous 
the most attractive article in the nmuciber 
will be the Letters and Retiinisecences of 
Charles Reade, by K. Coruwatlis, the let. 
ters, relating cchietly tothe movelist’s own 
works and his connection Wilh Varlous put. 
lishers, betng lively and bigh!v clhoracteris 


tic. New York Libraries, by C. B. Todd, 
Coitlalis a teases Of bifortuatiom Cliaat arm ot 
fail to prove of use te those whan it es 
cerus. There are several short petpers and 
Stories Liat al t LC recguice Ger Le specifi i 

tua farce ¢ tie i. bine s 7s 
Ju us Pay . tlie i 2118 sf j 
ene Vint, sees well adlape ‘ 
trical» Commencing with the New ¥ 
this popular Mayazine will be redneed oi 
price lo f2 00 per aunitiin, atdotier burtor 
ant changes will be inaugurated. BK. 1 
pineott & Co., Publishers, this city. 

a * ee —_ 

THE thost reliable article in use for re 
storing pray hairte its original eolor ant 
promoting tte growth, is) Hall's V ewetabl+ 


Sicihau liair menewcer, 


scope, With especial reference Lo Its | 


linings, and | 
contain 960 pages, 650 illustrations (inelud- | 


Dana | 


Phe vat. | 


with | 
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EVENING POST. 











| SWERETHEARTING. 


Sweetheart. Ouoly put a piece of wed. 
ding-cake under your p'llow, and your 
wish will be gratified. If vou are in doutt 
between twoer three lovers, which you 
| should choose, Lota triend write their names 
onthe paper in which tie cake is wrapped, 
| sleepon it youself as betore for three on- 
* cutive nights, and if you should then hap- 
| pen toe dream ofone ol the names therein 
vritten, vou are certiin to marry him, In 
| Hiull, folk-lore somewhat varies the re 
| 
! 


N Sees is easier than to «lream 
a 


cept. 

vake the blade-bone of arabbit, stick nine 
pins in it, and then put it under your 
jillow, when vou will be sure to: ee the ob- 

Jeet ot vour affections, 

At Burnley, during a marriage-feast, a 
wedding-ring is put inte a posset, and after 
serving it out, the unmarried person whose 
cup contains the ring will be the first of the 
company to be married, 

Sometimes, too, a cake is made iato which 
awedding ring and «a Sixpence are put. 
When the coumpany are about to retire, the 
cake is broken and distributed among the 
untarcied Ladies, 
|} She who tinds the ring in her pertion of 
| the eake will shortiv be tarried, but she 
who gets the sixpence will infallibly die an 
Old towid. 

} Perhaps vour affections are still disen- 
paged, 
| who will return like for like, 

In this case there are plenty of wishing- 
chairs, wWishing-gates, and 80 forth,seattered 
throtugh the country. 

It you see a piece of old iron or a horse- 
shoe on your path, tike it up, spit on itand 
throw itover your left shoolder, traming a 
Wish atthe Sune time. Keep this wish a 
| 8ecret, and it wilt come to pess in due 

Uline, 

It vou meet a piebald horse, nothing can 
be more lucky; utter vour wish, and wha:- 
ever itty be, vou will have it before the 
week be out. 

In Cleveland, the following method of 
divining whether a virl will be married or 
netis resorted to. Take a cup cf water from 
astream Which runs southward; borrow the 
wodding-ring of some gudwite ane 
suspend it by a hair of your head over the 
glass of water, holding the hair between the 
} finger and thunib, 

Ii the ring hit againstthe side of the glass, 
| the holder will die an old tnaid; if it) turn 
| quickly round, she will bo terried onee; 
; i slowly twice, 

Should the ring strike 


the side of the 


Wil be alengthy courtship and nothing 


more; if less frequentiv, the affair will be 
broken offand if there is no striking at allit | 


| 
i 
| has pronounced the name ot her lover,there 
' 
| 


will never come off 

Or if you look at the first new 
| the year through asilk handkerchief whieh 
has never been washed, as INKY iNOOns as 


| Vou see through it(the threads iiultiply my 


the v ision), 80 Inany years must pass before 
your tharriage. 

Woeld you ascertain the eolor of your fa- 
ture husband's hair? Follow 
ofthe German girls. Between the hours of 
eleven and twelve at nizghton St. Andrew's 
Eve a maiden must stand at the house door, 
take hold of the Liteh, and say three om, 
“Centie love, if thou lovest ine, show th 
selt.’’ She must then open the door q: tic 
ly, and make a rapid grasp through it into 
the darkness, when she will find in ber 
hand a lock of ber future husband's hair. 

- —<_>_  - ~<—__ 


| RATHER CooL.—Some time ago a man 
lentan unubrella toa Irien«d, & tradesinan 
In his street, On a wet, nasty day. 
net re turned, and on another wet, disagree- 
able dav he eulled tor it, but found his 
friend at the dour, going out with itin his 
hand, 
“T've cone for my 
) the lender, 
“Can't help that!’ replied the borrower; 
‘don't you se e that 1 am going out with it?” 
“Well, ves," said the lender, astonished 
at such outrag, ous Lupudence; “yes, but— 
but—bui whatam DT toe do?” 
“Dol” replied the other, as he 


umbrella! exclainw ed 


threw 


up 


hthe top and walked off; “du as Ll did—bor- 
row one!’ 
- —<_> +>... ___ 
Politics Too Myueh For Him. 
A lady on Fitth Avenue, New York, 


quickly summoned a doetor: 

“Ch. doctor, inv husband is nearly 
He attended a caucus last night. He made 
four speeches and prowmised tobe with his 
fellow citzens again teday., But ob, due- 
tor he looks nearly dead.” 

“ilas he been in polities long ?* 

“No, only last Vear. He worked bard for 
*Janes MeCaulay’s election.” 

“ile will yet well, tadam! 
Stomach for any disease, if be 
latea 2° 
Politieal life, 


dead. 


He hasa 
worked tor 
of short 


orlong daration, is 


Very exhausting, as is evident from the 
great rmortelity whieh prevails among pub- 
licmen. Ex. U.S. Senator B. K. Bruce 
Wheels been long in public life, saves: : 
“The other day, when stepping into a ear 

at a cross iv i i 1 Dr ——e WITT “A 
And a V1 is prised Suv 

rev i 
\ s tor, | v Ww ‘ " ) 

‘Well, I teel pretty well,’ | answered.” 


The dector uttered 
when the Senator frankly told lim, in an- 
swerfo aninquiry, that it was Warner's 
safe cure Which acconiplished fos him what 
the profession had failed to dx. Senator 
Brace says his friends are very much aston. 


ished at this revelation of power.— The 
‘; a 


an incredulous repuy, 


i Purve rWheliingly De Seated, 


ofa 


but you wish to bestew them on oe | 


glass tnore than three times after tne hoider i 


moon of | 


the practice | 


It was | 


__ - Facetie. 


A CHANGE OF BASE. 








Upon the garden-gate they swuar, 
hen nights were warm and iair, 
Aud pale Diana often flung 
iler light upon the pair. 


To-night among the leafless trees 
The winter wind makes moan, 
The gate ts swinging in the breeze, 

Its rusty hinges groan, 


And where are now the youth so gay, 
Aud maiden Jressed in lawn— 

Oh, whither do their footsteps stray, 
Where have the lovers gone 


Go tothe parlor warm —go there, 
And ask, If you would ki ow, 
The double-seated rocking-chatr, 
That lamp turned down so ~~. 
—U. N. None, 
—— << — 


A swell aflair—The soap-bubble. 
On the mend—The thread and the patch. 





| Beats the world—The impecunious tramp. 
An artist in black—A designing widow. 


Makes money hand over fist—The sculp. 


tor. 


Order of the Bath—Soap and towels for 


The immediate delivery 
money or your life, 


Alive and kicking—The man who didn't 
get the postoffice he was after, 


system—Your 


Speaking of coincidences, it is worthy ot 
remark that iniss, kiss and bliss rhyme felicitousty, 


The head of a Turk in Bulgaria is said to 
be worth $00, We infer this is to the Bulgarian Gov- 
ernment, [tis probably worth more than that io iis 
owner, 


| There is no great difference between the 
average young lady possessed of a musical education 
and the squeaking toy. They both have to be pressed 


tu sing. 


———> - ———___. 


Young Men!--Read This. 


THE VoLTAIC BELT Co,, of Marshall, Michigan, of- 
| fer to send their celebrated ELECTRO-VOLTAIC BELT 
aml other ELECTRIC APPLIANCES, on trial for thirty 
days, to those afflicted with nervous dehility, and all 
kindred troubles, Also very efficient for rheumatism, 
neuralyia, paralysis, aud many other diseases, Com- 
plete restoration to health, guaranteed, Neo risk is 
incurred, as thirty days trial is allowed. Write 
them at once torillustrated pamphlet, free, 





“Maryland, Wy Maryland.” 


° ° * ‘Pretty Wives, 
Lovely daughters and noble mem.’? 


**My tarm lies in a rather log and mias- 
matic situation, and 

“My wite!’’ 

“Who? 

**Was a very pretty blonde !”’ 

Twenty years ago, became 

*‘Sallow !”’ 

*Holiow-eyed !"’ 

*Withered and aged !"’ 

Before her time, from 

**Malarial vapors, though she made no 
particular complaint, not being of the 
grumpy kind, yet causing me great uneasi- 
) ness, 

“A short time ago T purchased your rem- 
edy tor one of the children, who had a very 
severe attack of biliousness, and it eccurred 
to me that the remedy might help my wife, 
as I tound that our little girl upon recovery 
had 

“Lost ""’ 

‘Her sallowness, and looked as fresh as 
a new-blown daisy. Well, the story is soon 
j told. My wife, to day, has gained her old- 
time beauty with compound interest, and is 
now as handsome a matron (if I do say it 
myseif) as can be found in this county, 
Which is noted tor pretty women. And I 
have only Hop Bitters to thank for it. 

“The dear creature just looked over my 
shoulder, and says, ‘I can flatter equal to 
the days of our courtship, ’and that reminds 
me there mig!t be mere pretty wices if my 
brother farmers would do as [ have done.” 

Hoping you may long be spared to do 
good, I thanktully remain, 


. L. JaMeEs, 
BELTSVILLE, Prince siete ‘o., Md., 
May 26th, 1883. 


No ne genuine without a 
t Sine white label. 
with “‘Houp** or * 


Sunch of green Hops 
Shun all the vile, polsoneus stull 
‘Hupes** in their name. 


For Pleasere 
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| extra, Wonder ¢: talog 
WARBAC Hi ORGAN CO. Philada. Pa. 

_ om Se = ii our dewetrw fa eevee 
“ a ,inche U.S. @:5a week sad ex- 
} ~s t Agents. Semel IS. tor s cnsple askei, with 
full bustructivus and oriee list te a@ cents, 

j ZETNA M°FG CO., Chester, Conn. 
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THE CAR OF JUGGERNAUT. 


_THE SATURDAY 


-Forlnstant Use 


As 2 reliable remedy, in cases of Croup, 
Whooping Cough, or sudden Colds, 
aud for tbe prompt relief aud cure of 
throat and lung diseases, Ayer’s Cherry 
Pectoral is invaluable. Mrs. E.G. Edgeriy, 
Council Biuds, lowa, writes: * I cousider 
Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral a most important 
remedy for hom: use. I have tested its 
curative power, in my family, many 
times during th> past thirty years, and 
have never known it to fail. It will me 
lieve the most serious affections of the 





Buchanan from India ‘No record of 
ancient or modern histery can give, I 
think, an alequate kiea of this valley of 
death. The idel hus been justly considered 
as the Moloch of the preseul age; for the | 
aacrificestutlered to tin, by sellaievotement, | 
are not less ert wil, perhaps no less nu-. 
inerous,than these ofthe Moloeh of Canaan, 
As other temples are usually adorned with | 
ffgures eumblematioal of their reiigion, s» | 
Juggernaut oas representations, numerous | 
and varied, Oo that viee which constitutes 
the essence of his worship, 
“Tne walls and gates are covered with 
indecent emlbl: ins in massive and durable 
sculpture, T have also visited the sand- 
plains by the sea, in soa.e places whitened, throat and lungs, whether in children or 
with the bones of the pilgrims; and another” adults.” John H. Stoddard, Petersburg, 


place, near the town, called by the English . ile ad ese : 
the Golgotha, where the dead bodies are \ ° - Writes: “I bave uever found « med 
iviue equal to 


east, and where dogs and vullures are ever | 
AYER’S 


Cherry Pectoral 


| HAVE seen Jug,ernaut,” wrote D:. 


“| have witness «i a scene which I shall 
never forget. Tne throne of the idol was 
placed on « stupendous car or tower, about 
sixty feet in height,resting on wheels which 
indented the ground deeply as they turned 
slowly un-lerthe ponderous machine. At- for the prompt relief of throat and lung 
tached to it Were six cables, of the size diseases peculiar to children. 1 consider 
— cs — aie Ang cable, oy which the it an absolute cure for all such affections 
wople drew it slong. : Pongal go Oa gy ; 
I Jimanainal es women, and chil- and am never without it in the house.” 
dren pulled by each cable; infants are made Mrs. L. E. Herman, Ist Mercer st., Jersey 
to exert their strenyth in this offies, for it is City, writes: “I have always found 
er tn a merit of rightevuusness lo move Aver’s Cherry Pectoral useful in my fam- 
the god, _ " : : es 
“Upon the tower were the priests and ade - a CE, Se. SHAT, Se 
satellites of the idol, surrounding — his writes: “For the speedy cure of sudden 
throne; there were about one tl andred and Colds, and for the relief of children afflict- 
twenty persons in the cur altogether. ed with Croup, [ have never found any- 
“The idol isa block of woxwl having a thing equal to Aver’s Cherry Pectoral. 
frightiul visage, painted black, with a dis- “iiys a: all the lies I 
tended mouth ot a bloody eoler; his aris at So the Ghost patent “ ) “ age 0 
are of gold, and he is dressed in gorgeous have ever used.” W. H. Sticklew, Terre 
apparel, Haute, Ind., writes: “Ayer’s Cherry 
‘Five elephants preceded, bearing tower- Pectoral cured my wife of a severe lung 
ing flags, dressed in eri:e8on Caparisons, affection. supposed to be Quick Con- 


and having bells hanging to them. When : Ww ee gf aoe 
the worship of the god bezan, 4 high priest sumption. We now re gard the Pectoral 
as a houselwld necessity.” E. M. Breck- 


mounted the car and) pronounced obscene 
enridge, Brainerd, Minn., writes: “T 


Btinzis in the ears of the people. 
“A boy was then brought forth, to at- am subject to Bronchitis, and, wherever I 
go, um always sure to have a bottle of 


Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral 


exhibited such gestures that the god was 
pleased; and the multitude, emitting a sen- 

with me. It is without a rival for the cure 
of bronchial affections.” 


sual vell of delight, urged the cer along. 
PREPARED RY 


An aged minister of the idol then stoo ft up, 
Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mase. 


and, with indecent action, coupleted this 
For sale by all Drugyists. 


disgusting exhibition, Tlelt a econscious- 
Hi UMPHREY s’ 


ness of doing wrong in witnessing it. I 
Manual cf all Diseases, 


Was uppslled at the magnitude and horror 
of the spectacle, 

By F. HUNPHRETS, &. BD. 
RICHLY BOUND IX 


‘Pane characteristics of Molocn’s worship 
are Obscenity and blood, 

“After the tower hal proceeded sone way 
a pilgrim was ready to offer hi:nself a sveri- 
fice to the idol; he luid himself down in the 
road, before the tower as it was moving 
along, on his face, wth his arias stretched | 
forwards, 

“The maultitade passed around — hiin, 
leiving the space clear, and he was c rushed | 
to death by the wheels of the tower. 

“A shoutot jov was raised to the god. 
He is stid to smile when th» liberation of 














blood is made, og —" Ts 

“The people threw mo iev on the body evers, Congestion, Inflammations. .- -33 
of the victim, in approbation of the deed. | ‘ os —— “9 33 
Hewas left to view for syne tine, and ang Col OS A menpesy ) yeep | 
then carried to the Golgetha, where I have sen Gripi Bilious — 28 
just seen him. Cc 33 

“Tuese sacrifices are not confined to Jug- | Neuralgia, Tooths: Faceache.....- - 
gernaut, 9 


a temple of the same idol. 


Vertigo. . 
“ss . . ’ .. ‘' pA, Te 
once itetern, chats vaten from Cale, CT OMEOPATHI 
—— ea. ae 
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wile 


“Ine tower here isdrawn along, like Dyspe epela, Biious tl Prriods....- 
that of Juggernaut, by cables, The num- : Whee, too Profure Periods... ...---+- tt 
ber of worshippers at this festival is) con- 1 ‘Cough, Ditticult Breathina... a3 

sipelas, Fk rapts ona. 23 
puted to be about one hundred thousand. : mait Kheom,. nLotenetic Pains.....- 
The tower is covered with indecent em- 16] Fever and Acue. 2 a 39 
blems, which were freshly parted for the t {ncatre. dntornin Codi the Hed 
occasion, and were the ebjects of sensual : i hooping ¢ cone — sen me oe 2 
gz by both sexes, eral Som 

“One of the victims of this year was a . 





well-made young man of heai.ay appear- 
ance and comely aspect. 

“He hala garland of flowers round his 
y wae and his hair was dishevelled. He 
danced fora while betere the idol, singing wists, or sent tpaid on receipt of 
in an enthusiastic strain; and then, rushing prin alarms MEDICINE CO. , 109 Pamon se 3.1. 
suddenly on the wheels, he shed Lis blood 
under the tower of obscenity. TBEmb. Pictures, BS Cants, Satin Fringe, Mitten 

“Many of the pilgrims came froin remote LOOK! :: 0 ee ae Oe at. PARDEK, Sew Htacen, C8 
regions, with their wives and children, —————_— : 
travelling siowly in the hottest season of = 
the year; they are sometimes upward of ° = 
two months on their journey. 

“Many of the pilgrius die by the way, | 
and their bodyes generally remain unbur- 2 eagle aoa 
led, So that t 1e@ road to Juggernaut may f keeping it towet 
be known for the last tity miles by the | As tw preserve & 
iitan bones which are strewn iu the 


Way,”” THE HOME 





Fringe, Mitten 
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“Wry, Marv, what is the matter between | <THINGS CHS 
youand Johnny; Jones?” was asked of a 
bouting little wirl at a recent party. ‘Why, 
offered ine a bite of candy after he had 
wiven Puss Sisith « e and I j t tik 
Any of r oir 14 
‘ ‘ - 


Art mmployment of women Irate 
+ “unt Is proliibited in Great Britain; but ° 
’ British factory inspector reports that 
$438 are at work in inining operations avlove 
ground. 
_—— 2 — 
THE Popular verdict is generally the right 
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Latest Fashicon Phases. 


Very slight alterations in the forms of 
capotes and bats are as yet perceptible; the 
capote is small, fitting the head closely, 
aud either raised and open in front, or 
completed by a pleated ruche of velvet, 
which takes the place of abrim,or by a 
diadem brim covered with bouillonne vel- 
vet. 

A description of one or two models in 
these styles will Lest give an idea of these 
very becoming chapeaux. 

The first is in electric grey velvet; the 
crown of the capote is small and flat, and 
covered with pleated velvet simply turned 
under at the back wi.boutany further 
trimming. 

Phe brim is a ruched pleating of electric 
velvet, full and rammed in front, but flat at 
the sides; beneath this and resting on the 
bair is a second ruche of caroubier velvet, 
with a bow of caroubier satin ribbon nest- 
ling amongst the folds of the grey ruche; 
the strings are electric grey matching che 
velvet of which tors ladylike model is com- 
promed., 

A capote, with a low diadem-shaped 
brim, is covered with dark helietrope vel- 
vet stretched on the fraine; a folded band 
ot velvet coversthe brim, and is arranged 
in a knot in front; behind this isa kind of 
little nest of emnbroidered ecru silk muslin, 
on which repose three white doves, very 
much sinaller than nature, about the size 
of aslender canary. The strings, which 
cover the edge of the chapeau at .he back, 
are of ottoman ribbon matching the vel- 
vet. 

The third type, with a high, open” brim, 
very pointed at the top, has the crown cov- 
ered with bouillonne bronze velvet, witha 
plush surface; the brim is plain and lined 
with pale-pink satin, arow of bead trim- 
ining hiding the join ofthe two materials 
inside the edge of the brim. A rosette bow 
of pink satin ribbon in front, between the 
brim and the crown, isthe only trimming. 
Birds are often eusployed for ornamenting 
these chapeaux in place of the ribbon ro- 
setre and groups of bows, 

In hata, the chief novelties are the high- 
crowned models covered with silk jersey, 
or the same shape in simooth felt covered 
with anetwork of fine, strong silk, the 
color of the bat showing through the net- 
work. 

These aro trimmed with ornaments 
forined of wooden beads, or with bands of 
braid in Persian colors and designs inter- 
woven with gold threads, or again witha 
drapery of velvet and group of small birds 
or one larger bird. 

Long mantles of various shapes are al- 
ready more numerous than small man- 
telets and visites; hey are in redingote 
or pelisse form, and are finished off witha 
deep collar, a hood, or a pointed velvet 





plastron reaching to the waist of the 
back. 
Sometimes itis the front that is thus 


ornamented instead of the back, and many 
mantles are made with wide revers, nar- 
rowing at the waist andthen gradually 
widening out toward the edge of the vete- 
ment; these revers are fastened back with 
battons which are always chosen of large 
size and handsome design. 

The front, however, is not the only part 
that is ornamented, for many very elegant 
models have long-pointed side panels 
drawn in at the end and finished off witha 
tasse!, or else tipped with richly embroid- 
ered pussernenterie motils, 

The saine kind of arrangement is some- 
times seen atthe back also; the mantle is 
closed to the edge of the gathered skirt, and 
the back is finished off with long embroid- 
ered points fixed in a cup-shaped passe. 
menterie ornament; the points fall over the 
skirt, nearly concealing the upper part of it, 
and add a considerable degree of elegance 
tothe maatie; long-pointed sleeves, drawn 
in or ornamented iu the sane way, are also 
very fashionable. 

Moss-green, bronze, brown, and grey are 
the colors mostin vogue; there is not much 
variety in the shades of moss and bronze, 
bat brown and grey Offer a large range of 
tones and tints, of which the most remark- 
able are the following: 

Silver-grev, steel-grey, ostrich-grevy, lead, 


dove-grey, and granite, besides several! 

we sish shates of grey, wh i are as 

ma ele 1 beRcr : us I y ar sof 
4 “ popular sha 

gre er siiades cy < 

ewe nere extens'¥v and } 168 Lhe ark 

seal browns, the lighter tones of cigar and 


cinnamon brown, and a number of rich red 
shades taken from the nasturtium, and 
ranging frown dull orange to red. 
This beautiful color is inuch used in velvet 
for trimming comtumnes of grey bei 
woolen :naterials, and also in combinatioa 


dark 


or ge 


trim-ened, that 


with beige boucle fabrics; these last are 
very fashionable, and are so pretty that 
they are ofteu made up without any triuw- 
ming whatever, for although braids, pen- 
dants, passeinenterie, and tassels are very 
much empioyed with plain materials, they 
arescarcely ever used with boucle and 
other figured fabrics; the velvet is not to be 
reckoned asa trimming, as it is used for 
essential parts of the costume, and not 
merely tor ornamentation. 

Figured woolen materials, whether 
striped or chequered, are now more often 
used forthe tunics than for the skirts of 
costumes, for which purpose velvet or vel- 
veteen is often chosen. 

The tunic is generally opened on one 
side over a pleated panel of the velvet, 
and the jacket is also made o! velvet with a 
plastron, chemisette, or revers of the 
chequered material; a plain velvet corsage, 
witha straight collar and parements of 
chequered fabric, is sometimes substituted 
for the iacket. 

A felt hat triinmed with velvet, matching 
the skirt and corsage, and a shaded paro- 
quet, is the chapeau generally adopted with 
this style of costume. 

The rich and heavy fabrics worn at pres- 
ent, whether in silk, wool or velvet, neces- 
sitate the adoption of long lines and flow- 
ing draperies; hence the frequent recur- 
rence in all the new costuines of revers and 
panels, and ofthe long draperies’ which, 
apparently sosimple in arrangement, de- 
mand in reality great skill in draping, and 
perfect cut. 

The whole toilette needs to 
thought out. 

Skirt,tunic and corsage must be carefully 
and scientifically adapted to each other 
from the beginning, for second thoughts 
are often worst, and not best, in this case, 
and the costuine is either a thorough suc- 
cess oracomplete failure, depending on the 
amount of sure taste and skill expended on 
it from the first. 

The tunics of woolen costumes are un- 
ix tosay, they are edged 


be carefully 


neither with lace, fringe, nor any othe- 
kind of made trimining. 
Revers and borders of the second imater- 


jal used in the costumes are, however, per- 
fectly admissible with certain forms of 
tunics, but these ornaments are shaped to 


The novelty isto work it so that both 
sides are alike. Crewel work, 80 easy and 
eflective, has by no means had its day, but 
crossetitch is possibly tor the moment 
more in favor. 

Nightgown cases in linen and even silk 
have borders of cross-stitch in delicate col- 
orings—pink, green, and gold; and wovlen 
borders tor tables, brackets, &c.;can be had 


ready tringed, mere!y requiriug a ome 


Stitch pattern. 
You can now buy perforated cloth, so 
that itean be worked tn croas-stitch pat- 


| terns without the troutle of tacking canvas 


follow some distinct line, and are not mere | 


straight bands. 

The draping is thechief point, and, if 
this ia graceful and elegant, all is well; in 
the hands of a skilled couturiere, the ends 
and foids, that offer nothing but e:nbarrass- 
ment Lo the inexperienced amateur, becoine 
ornamental appendages taking the form 
of a half-sash, a searf end tipped with a tas- 
sel, or a pointed panel finished off with a 
passementerie motif. 

Bodices are made short, with a slight 
point in front, but rounded at the back,and 
are worn with a waistband or edged with a 
narrow basque, or bordered with a row of 
lo»ps; bed'ces for slender figures are 
often edged with adouble row of loops, a 
pretty and becoming style. 

Jackets are quite as much worn as 
bodices, and are adopted with the sinplest 
as with the mos: dressy toilettes; the choice 
between a plain corsage with a chemisette 
or plastron, and an open jacket over a plain 
or full waisteoat, is, in fact, quite a matter 
of individual taste, 

Although trimmings have attained an 
extraordinary degree of beauty and rich- 
ness, nany of the most stylish costumes 
are nade without trimmings of any kind: 
such a toilette asthe following would, in- 
deed, be marred by the addition of any 
further ornamentation : 


ornamented and 
This is called 


over the material to be 
pulling away the thread. 
“veiling work.”’ 

The cloth is covered allover with small 
perforations just large enough to form a 
cross-stitch froin one to the other; the work 
is easily and quickly done. Eubroidery 
silks are used and an ordinary needle; the 
pattern carried out in several colors. It is 
applied to cushions, tablecloth borders, 


curtain borders for windows and tireplaces, | 


and tany other purposes, 

It is Secoming the fashion to throw across 
stall occasional tables obloug covers made 
of plush, bortered all round to the depth of 
Zin. to 6in. with a darker plush, or one ofa 
contrasting shade, edged at either end with 
a handsome fringe. 

Cotton velvet, being better made than of 


yore, is: now chosen as a foundation for 
needlework, and some charming bronze 
shades are worked with sweet peas and 


other flowers in silk. 

Thisis applied to the square old-tash- 
ioned stools for the front of the dressing ta- 
ble. 


The work covers the top, and a fulling of | 


silk is placed at the edge 3in. deep at least, 
mostiv in silk or satin, the stool being cov- 
ered in wool of some kind, 

Tablecloths of fine cloth are bnttonholed 
at the edge with gold thread, and havesuns 
worked with the same, at irregular inter- 
vals, perbaps three or four in one corner 
only—a lint borrowed from Japanese de- 
Biztis. 

Cireles ot work are also irregularly scat- 
tered about cloth and velvet, and patterns 
given for d’ovieys would be useful. Some- 
ti nes stars replace the suns. Everything 
old-fashioned wonld seein to be revived. 
Huge square footstools are powdered with 
embroidered chrysanthemums, and others, 
like mattresses, tufted with buttons, have 
simple blooms outlined in gold. The 
Chippendale and Sheraton chairs now are 
eovered with chintz, the patterns outlined 
in gold thread and silk, and, if the gold 
thread isthe best Kind which will not. tar- 
nish, it is most effective. 

Painted milking stools are now most uni- 
versally used in drawing-rooms for putting 
beside tive o'clock tea guests, in order that 
they may have a_ resting-place tor their 
cups; but they are also used for seats, the 
tops covered with satin, padded and tufted 
with large buttons, and have ribbon rows 
on one ley. 

A new tablecloth is made of three silk 
handkerchiefs of different colors, embroid- 
ered and edged with gold lace. A novel 
idea arethe dark linen = chairbacks, with 
figures trom illustrated papers cut out and 
stuck on, and then dressed in pieces of 
stoff, which are appliqued on after the 
fashion of the Breton embroidery. 

Tne fiatet fashion has gone out for some 
time that our lighted rooms are to be dark - 
ened with pink shades over candles, &c. 
Thev are api tocatch fire and hence be. 
come costly, but they can be easily made 
with pink blotting paper cut to shape and 
bordered wiih anarrow lineof gold paper; 


| they require only a little pasie and no lin- 


The skirt is of dove-grey plush, stripped | 


diagonally with wide shaded bands in a 
darker tone than the ground of the mater- 
ial. 

The tunic of rich silk ottoman falls like a 


redingote on one side, but is shorter and 


draped on the other side near the back 
drapery, which is arranged in irregular 
folds. 


The corsage fastens in front overa plas- 
tron of striped plush, the stripes being ar- 


ranged in vertical lines, and the back is 
finished off with a basque formed of 
loops. 

Some woolen dresses are made through- 
out of the same material, espe ally whe 
this is eof the t é r vy fabrics 
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threads red running through it, but Db 


perceptible until the inateria! is closely ex- 
amined. 





Bemestic Fronomy. 
WORK FOR NIMBLE FINGERS. 
Ola Berlin woolwork is coming into 
fashion again, and chairs and cushions are 


with figured materials in many colors, and | being adorned with it. 


ing. 

Large wickerwork stands for musie or 
drawing are introduced into drawing-rooms 
lined with embroidered plush, and set off 
with bandsome fringe and tassels. Birds 
large and sinall, froin swans to 
are appliqued on to fire 
batnteows frame. 

Piush bags lined with satin and display. 
Ing aris or a monogram jor opera glasses 
are useful presents, or an ordinary work 
masket trisumed with = oriental cottons. 
Tattering 1s a reviving industry, and round 
baskets of the kind are trimined with col- 
ored chintz to hold the implements and 
materials, 

Carpenters’ baskets lined with a bright 
colored flannel have the outsides almost 
hidden by balls of wool made like dairy 
nats, and connected by a few stitches, 

Itisa good plan to have hanging up 
against the wall a leat in torm like the 
ealadium, cut in cardboard and covered 


screens, set ina 


with prush, the veinings painted; in loops 
across this are inserted a clothes brush, 
button-hook, scissors, anda small house- 


wife with threaded needles, pins, tCuttons, 
&e. 


Necktie cases for gentlemen are useful 

| gifts; they should be the length of the tie 

when folded, and consist of two slips of 

cardboard fastened together with ribbon 

and covered with satin or plusi—the ties 
lie between 

I nogram of t owner on the 
it . . 
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a wheelbarrow tnade atter the same order, 
the cusiion being located inside the  bar- 
row. 

Quite the newest idea isatiny wooden 
fabotconverted into a pincushion, being 
stuffed inside. 
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SPEAKING of hunting, Binks saysthe 


abode ui tue dear is a fashionable inillinery 
shop. 





canaries, | 
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they are exposed, more especially tu 


Confidential Correspondents. 








M. Q.—The story commenced in No, 18 of 


) the Posr. 


M. E. K.—-The 8th of December, 1867, 


was on Sundar. 


O. I. T.—The marriage would not be legal 


without certain proof of the wiie’s death, 


A. 8. W.—Wages depend on what sort of 


a situation youare seeking and your qualifeation for 
it. 


C. 0. L.—The faces are both good-looking; 
the lady has decidedly the advantage, 2. A pretty 
hand. 


Bit.ty.—Biscuits are best for doga, and 


after a little fasting you will find nodifficulty in wak- 
ing your dug take them. 


VALERIA.—St. Paul’s “thorn in the 
flesh’ issupposed to have been a patnfal disease 


in his cyes. His death is not mentioned in the 
Bible. 


HEATHER.—There is nothing unmaiden- 
Ty in entertaining an affectionate regard for a man. 
The unmaidenly part in the matter js the showing it 
to nim improperly, or speaking of it to others, 


J. E.—Anything which improves the cir- 
culation of the blood is good to prevent chilblains, 
Exercise of all kinds, bathing in cold or tepid water, 
and rubbing well till in a glow on the coming out of 
the water, and gymnastics also, 


ORPHAN.—You are certainly not com- 
pelled to maintiin the old lady ; it is the duty of her 
own son to see to her, No doubt, being a family 
matter, you feel anxious about it; but it is the place 
of her sen to see that she does not want. 


CHRYSAN.—A “gooseberry picker” is ona 
who has all the toil and discomfort of picking « troa- 
blesome fruit tor the delectation of others. To **do 
guoseverry’* is to go and do propriety with a pair of 
louvers, and is derived trom the same idea, 

lL. A. C.—A lady does not rise when a 
Fentieman is introduced to her, unless he 1s of such 
exalted rank that the respect is necessary. 2. Louisa 
from the French, signifies for the people. 3. A very 
laty-like hand ; quite suitable for a clerkship. 

Esporr. —The stainmer may have some- 
thing todo with your heatth, Reading aloud very 
slowly inaroom when quite alone, ta.ing especial 
care to pronounce the letters and syllables in which 
vou find your greatest difficulty, may aid you to con- 


| quer the trouble, 


TROUBLE.—We know of nothing else 
that you can do; but can, at least, advise you not to 
irritate vour triend Ly perpetual remonsirances and 
entreaties to change his course of lie, or you may 
defeat your purpose, and, tike an ill-trained horse, 
le may take the bit between his teeth, 


INSTANCE.—A canon is a person who po- 
sesses a prebend, or revenue, allotted for the per- 
formance of service in acathcdral. Originally can- 
were merely priest«, The word is from the 
Greek ‘‘kanon,**? astraight rod or pole, and it signi- 
fies three things—a rule, a pension of fired revenue 
to live on and a catalogue or matricula. 


E. L.—Any strain on the vocal organs is 
likeiy toinjure them, and some persons do strain 
those organs in cornet playing. Many singers are 
troubled also, and the thing todois to find out by 
careful experisnents how not to over-exert the deli- 
cate instrument put by nature within the throat. It 
would not be amiss should you write to a book-seller 
for some standard bvok on the voice. 


lone.—Lapland is divided between Nor- 
way, Sweden, and Russia. There are about 24,000 
inhabitantsin all, seattered over wide deserts, and 
speaking three distinct dialecis. They are nominally 
Christian, but retain some forms of ancient superstl- 
tions, such as serpent worship, The form of goverope 
ment, so faras there is one, is patriarchal. They 
speak a language allicd to that of the Finns, 


JULIET.—Andromeda was the daughter 
of Cepheus, King of Ethiopia, and Cassiope, Nep- 
tune drownedthe hingdom, and sent a sea mon.ter 
to ravage the country, because Cassiope had boasted 
herself tairerthan Juno and the Nereides, The oracle 
the order was given that Andro- 
meda should be given up tothe monster, Thereupon 
ehe was chained te arock ; but Perseus rescued her, 
and turned the monster inio a rock by displaying the 
Medusa’‘s head. 


ous 


being co: sulted 


DumMPps.—Do not fret over having nothing 
todo, Every day brings its littl opportunities, over 
aud above the regular home duties, opportunities for 
saying a kind word, if not doing a kind, unselfish 
decd, or restraining a hastv temper, It seems that 
you let your opportunities for good slip by, while you 
are dreaming or uselessly moralising, You remind 
us of the child who was asked by ber father why she 
did not put her penny into the plate, ‘*Because, 
papa, I did not wish iy right hand to know what my 
left hand did, nor my left know what my right hand 
did, so while [was thinking the plate passed by."’ 


Pets.—An “old inaid” is a term of re- 
proach : bat that anv opprobriuin should be con- 
nected with an unmatried state fs not only ungenere 
ous, but unjust. In all cases of bargaining aud mak- 
ing purchases, the best is supposed to have been se- 
lected and the refuse at last cast aside ; and, accorde- 
ing tothisnew view, the meritsof the unmarried are 
gauged. True, some have soured by disap- 
pointments, and have grown melancholy as well as 
eccentric, from living aloue and the slights to which 
the matter of 


these despised women 


been 


precedence. But ameonyst 


some of the most beautilul characters may be found, 


and it chiefly depends on themselves to gain the re- 
spect and consideration which should be accorded to 
them. Bearthtsinmind, and dignify the position 
5 ld Providence assign it to you 
A. B. C.—You subjected yourself to the 
2 k sa 
\ 
alk 4 | e any naturai 
x s the part of a 
ranger \ should hav leclined walking with him, 
les na proper introduction, as your family had 
not the pleasure of his acqualutance. We are 
shocked tohear that vour family know nothing about 
it. You sheuld never walk out with aay man with- 
out the perm ssien of vour muther Itisa gross act 
of impropriety and ignoring of parental authority. 
If this man de+ired your acquaintance he should have 


set about iti and obtained an ine 
troduction, acting openly, and not taking advantrge 
of your ignorance of common propriety, and forcing 
vis acquaintaucc on you clandestiuely. 


the pr per Way, 























